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PREF ACK 


T AD any objections been made to this play, 
worth taking notice of, .I ſhould be un- 

der no obligations to anſwer them, being ac- 
countable for none of it's faults, as I lay claim to 


none of it's beauties. Cibber's Non- Juror (bor- 


rowed from the Tartuffe of Moliere) has ever 
been reckoned an excellent comedy; but be- 


ing written to expoſe a party, it was no longer 


intereſting, becauſe the folly and roguery it de- 
ſign'd to ridicule, no longer exiſted : It was 
thought, that it might be render'd agreeable to 
the preſent times, by once more having recourſe 
to Moliere; and, with that view, I have endea- 
vour'd to ſubſtitute his celebrated character of 
Tartuffe, in the room of Doctor Wolf. 


Mr. Garrick determin'd to do this about two 
years ago; but, becauſe the conſequence of ſuc- 
ceſs wou'd be a benefit eaſily gotten, he kindly 
put it into my hands, with ſome hints for the 
| | altera- 
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alteration. He did not think it was neceſſary to 
have any thing new, beſides a ſhort character 
for that entertaining comedian, Mr. Weſton: 


Maw-worm therefore in this play is written by 


me, and ſcarce any thing more. For the reſt, 
the character of Doctor Cantwell, as it here 
ſtands, is almoſt a verbal tranſlation from 
Moliere, as old Lady Lambert is a counterpart 
of Madam Pernelle, 


All the world knows, that the Tartuffe is 


reckon'd among the Chef d CEuvre of the 


French Theatre; I may therefore preſume with- 
out any vanity, in ſpite of the ignorance and 
malevolence of little judges, that the Writer 
taking two ſuch plays as I have had to 
work upon, cou'd not, under the direction of 
Mr. Garrick, produce a very bad one; eſpeci- 
ally if he ventured to foiſt in little or nothing of 


his own: And the remarkably kind reception 


the public have given to this Comedy, makes 
me believe they are well content with my 
humble endeavour to entertain them. 
1 

Gratitude, however, obliges me to take notice 
of the great aſſiſtance I have receiv'd from Mrs. 
Abington and Mr. King. - Fhe former, in the 
character of Charlotte, (Cibber's admirable 
Maria) is ſo excellent, that I cannot conceive it 


— for any actreſs ever * gone * 
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her. There is a natural eaſe and vivacity in 
her manner, and, in this part particularly, a 
faſhionable deportment (if I may uſe the ex- 


preſſion) which gives a brilliancy to every thing 


ſhe ſays, and has in a very uncommon manner, 
engaged the attention and applauſe of the 
town. The latter, in the part of the Hypocrite, 


has ſhewn that he is capable of aſſuming cha- 
racers the moſt difficult, and at the ſame time 
the moſt oppoſite; and, by each new effort, to 


add to the eſteem which the public appears to 
kave for him. 


PERSON 8. 


Sir Joun Lamstrr, Mr. Packer, 


Doctor CaNT WII = Mr. King. | 


Old Lady Lampzrnr, Mrs. Bradſhaw; 


Young Lady LamBerrT, Mrs. V. Barry. 
CHARLOTT "Io Mrs. Abington. 
Colonel LAM BERT, Mr. Jefferſon. 
.. 5 Mr. Reddiſb. 
SEYWAR D, | 8 Mr. Cautherly. 


Maw-Wor M, Mir. Weſton. | 


Scene, Sir JON LAMRBERT's Houſe in Lonpox. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


4A hall in Sir Joun LAamBEeRT's houſe. Sit 
Joun LAMBERT enters, fallowed by Colondl, 
LAMBERT, | 
Colonel LamBEtRT, 
P RAY, conſider, Sir. | 


Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 27 | 

S0 I do, Sir, that I am her Father, and will diſpaſe 
of her as I pleaſe. _ 

| Col. LAMAH EN T. 

I do not diſpute your authority, Sir; but as I am 

your ſon too, I think it my duty to be concern'd for 

our honour. Have not you countenanc'd his addreſ- 

ſes to my ſiſter ? has not ſhe received them ?— Mr. 

Darnley's birth and fortune are well known to you, 


and, I dare ſwear, he may defy the world to lay 4 


blemiſh on his character, 
| Sir JoHN LAMBERT, | 

Why then, Sir, fince I am to be catechiz'd, I muſt 
tell you, I do not like his character: he is a world- 
ſerver, a libertine, and has no more religion than you 
have, | : 9 

Col. LAM BERT. 

Sir, we neither of us think it proper to make 3 
boaſt of our religion; but, if you will pleaſe to en- 
quire, you will find that we go to church as orderly 
as the reſt of our neighbours, g „ 

| dir Jo & 
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2 FRE HYPOCREPE: 


Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
Oh! you go to church! you go to church 


Wonderful ! wonderful! to bow, and grin, _ | 


cough, and ſleep : a fine act of devotion indeed, 


Col. LaMmMBERT. 
Well, but dear Si: 


| Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 
"WKY you are an atheiſt, 


Col. LaMBERT. -- 

doi me, Sir! I am none: it is a character I 
abhor ; and, next to that, I abhor the character of an 
enthuſiaft. 

Sir Joun LAMBERT. - 

Oh, you do fo; an enthuſiaſt l this is the faſhion- 
able phraſe, the bye-word, the nick- name, that our 
pleaſure-loving generation give to thoſe few who 
have a ſenſe of true ſanctity. | 


Col. LAMBERT. 
Say, canting Sir- 
Sir Joun LAMEE Rx. 
I tell you what, Son, as I have told you more than 
once, you will draw ſome heavy 9 on your 


bead one day or other. 
4 


Col. L AMBER T. 5 

So ſays the charitable Doctor Cantwell : you have 

taken him into your houſe, and, in return, he gives 
over half your family to the devil. 


Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 

Do not abuſe the Doctor, Colonel; it is not the 
way to my favour. I know you cannot bear him, be- 
cauſe he 1s not one of your mincing preachers.—— 
He holds up the candle to your enormities, ſhews you 
to yourſelves in your genuine colours, 


| Col. LamBER * 

I always reſpect piety and virtue, Sir; but there are 
pretenders to religion, as well as to — : and as 
we never find the truly brave to be ſuch as make 
much noiſe about their valour; fo, I apprehend, the 
truly good ſeldom or ever deal much in grimace.— 
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To be candid, Sir, I make a diſtinction between hy- 
pocriſy and devotion, and can never pay the ſame 
regard to the maſk, that I would to the face. 

i Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 

Very well, Sir; this is very well. 

Col. LAMBERT. 

Beſides, Sir, I ſhould be glad to know, by what 

authority the Doctor pretends to exerciſe the clerical 


function. It does not appear clearly to me, that he 
ever was in orders, | 


Sir Joun LAMBER T. 


That is no buſineſs of yours, Sir. But I am better 
informed. However, he has the call of zeal. 


Col. LAM BERT. 


[4 


Zeal! 
Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
Why, Colonel, you are in a paſſion. 


| Col. LamBEeRryY. 

I own, I cannot ſee with temper, Sir, ſo many re- 
ligious mountebanks impoſe on the unwary multi- 
tude; wretches, who make a trade of religion, and 
ſhew an uncommon concern for the next world, only 
to raiſe their fortunes with greater ſecurity in this. 


Sir Joun LAmBERrT. 

Colonel, let me hear no more: I ſee you are too 
hardned to be converted now ; but ſince you think it 
your duty, as a ſon, to be concerned for my errors; I 
think it as much mine, as a father, to be concerned 
for yours. —If you think fit to mend them ſo; if not, 
take the conſequence. . LE | : 

Lol, LAMBERT ... 7 

Well, Sir, may I aſk you without offence, if the 
reaſons you have given me are your only reaſons, 
5 diſcountenancing Mr. Darnley's addreſſes to my 

er? | 

| Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

Are they not flagrant? would you have me marry 

my daughter to a Ragan ? | 


Bs: Col. Lau- 
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7 IE : 
Col. LAMBERT. 

He intends this morning paying his reſpects to; 
you, in hopes to obtain your final conſent, and de- 
fir'd me to be preſent, as a mediator of articles be⸗ 
tween you. 


sir Jo N LANGER x. 
I am glad to hear it. 
Col. LAMBERT. 
That's kind, indeed, Sir. 
Sir Four LAMBERT. 
May be not, Sir; for I will not be at home when 


he comes; and becauſe I will not tell a lie for the 


matter, I will go out this moment. 
Col. LAMBE Rx. 
N ay, dear 8 ir 

Sir Jo HN LAMBERT. 
Arid, do you hear, becauſe I will not deceive him, 
either, tell him I'would not have him loſe his time in 
fooling after your fiſter—In ſhort, I have another 
man in my head for her. 


Ss TE NE IE 


Colonel LAMBERT, and then CHARLOTTE, 


Col. LamBERT. 

Another man ! it would be worth one's while " 
know him; pray heav'n this canting Hypocrite has 
not got ſome beggarl Pl raſcal in his eye for her. 
I muſt rid the houſe of him at any rate, or all the 


a 


ſettlement I can hope from my father, is a caſtle in the 


air, my ſiſter may be ruin'd too—Here ſhe comes: 
if there be another man in the caſe, ſhe, no doubt, 


can let me into the ſecret, —Sifter, good morrow, 


J want to ſpeak with you. 
CHARLOTTE. 
Prythee then, dear brother, don't put on that wiſe 
politic face, as if your regiment was going to be diſ- 
banded, or ſent to the Weſt Indies, and you 2 


to follow i it. 


Col. LAM BERT. 
Come, come, a truce with your raillery ; what. I 
have to aſk of you is ſerious, and I beg you would be. 
foin your anſwer. CHAR-=, 
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: CHARLOTTE. 7 

Well then, provided it is not upon the ſubject of 
love, I will be ſo- but make haſte too for I have 
not had my tea yet. | 
Col. LAMBERT. 

Why it is, and it is not, upon that ſubject. 

- "CHARLOTTE | 

O, I love a riddle dearly——Come—lets hear it. 

: Col. I 

— Nay, pſha ! if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 

CHARLOTTE. 

O lard, Sir; I beg your pardon—there—there's 
my whole form and features, totally diſengag'd, and 
lifeleſs at your ſervice ; now, put them in what poſ- 
ture of attention you think fit. | | 
| | [ Leaning againſt him awkwardly. 

Col. LamMmBERT. | 
Was there ever ſuch a giddy devil I- prythee ſtand 
up, I have been talking with my father, and he de- 
clares poſitively, you ſhall not receive any further 
addreſſes from Mr. Darnley. | 
CHARLOTTE, 
Are you ſerious ?. 
Col. LAMBERT. 
He ſaid ſo this minute, and with ſome warmth. 
CHARLOTTE. 
J am glad on't with all my heart. 
Col. LAM BERT. 
How ! glad! 


CHARLOTTE © 
To a degree, Do you think a man has any more 


charms for me for my father's liking him ? No, Sir; 


if Mr. Darnley can make his way to me now, he is 
obliged to me only. Beſides, now it may have the 
face of an amour indeed; now one has ſomething to 
ſtruggle for; there's difficulty, there's danger, there's 
the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it too: O] I like 
it mightily, 

| Col. LAM RBERT. 
J am glad this does not make you think the worſe 
of Darnley but a father's conſent might have clap't 
| 8 
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5 THE HYPOCRITE: 
2 pair of horſes more to your coach perhaps, and the 
want of it may pinch your fortune. 


CHARLOTTE. 


on fortune; am not I a fine woman! J and have 


not I ten thouſand pounds in my own hands? 


Col, LAMBERT. 
W ſiſter but, with all 7 charms, you have 
had them in your hands almoſt theſe four years. 


CHARLOT TE. | 
Pſha! 1 have not I had the full ſwing of my own 


firs and humours theſe four years? but if I humour 


my father, I warrant, he'll make it three or four 
thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout: a com- 
fortable equivalent, truly—No, no ; let him light his 
pipe with his conſent, if he pleaſe. Wilful againſt 
wiſe for a wager. 
Col. LamBERT. 
Well ſaid; nothing goes to your heart, I find. 


CHARLOTTE. 


No, no; if I muſt have an ill match, I'II have the 


_ pleaſure of playing my own game at leaſt, 


Col. LAMBERT. 

But pray, ſiſter, has my father ever propos'd any 

other man to you ? 
CHARLOTTE. 

Another man ! let me know = you aſk, 251 III 
tell vou. 
| Col. LAMRERT. 

Why, the laſt words he ſaid to me were, that he 
had another man in his head for you. 


CHARLOTTE. 
And who is it? who is it? tell me, dear brother ? 


Col. LAMRBERT. 
Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpris'd. 


CHARLOT TE. 
No; but I'm impatient, and that's as vel. 


Why, how now, ſiſter! 
CHAR 


. 

Fer 

Bray n 
a £554 


CHARLOTTE. | 
Why, ſure, brother, you know very little of female 
happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the ſurpriſe of a new lover 
ought to ſhock a woman of my temper—don't you 
know that I am a coquette? 


Col. LAMBERT. - 
If you are, you are the firſt that ever was ſincerę 
enough to own her being ſo. —_ 
CHARLOTTE, 
To a lover, I grant you; but I make no more of 
you than a ſiſter: I can ſay any thing to you. 
| Col. LAMBERT. | 
I ſhould have been better pleas'd, if you had not 
own'd it to me—its a hateful character 


CHARLOTTE. 

Ay, its no matter for that; it's violently leaſanty 
and there's no law againſt it, that I know of | 
Col, La MBER T, 

Darnley's like to have a hopeful time with you. 


| CHARLOTTE. 
Well; but don't you really know who it is my 
farther intends me ? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Not I, really; but I imagin'd you might, and theres 
fore thought to adviſe with you about it. 
| CHARLOTTE, | 
Nay, he has not open'd his lips to me yet are you 
{ure he's gone out? | 
| Col. LAMBERT, ; 
You are very impatient to know, methinks; what 
ave you to do to concern yourſelf about any man but 
Dai - 
| | CHARLOTTE, 
O lud! O Jud ! Prythee, brother, don't be ſo wiſe; 
if you had an empty houſe to let, would you be diſ- 
pleaſed to hear there were two people about it? Be- 
ſides, to be a little ſerious : Darnley has a tincture of 


jealouſy in his temper, which nothing but a ſubſtan- 
tial rival can cure. 


. 1 Col. Lama 
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8 THE HYPOCRITE: 
. Col. LAM BER x. , 
O, your ſervant, Madam! now, you talk reaſons 
J am glad you are concern'd enough for Darnley's 
faults, to think them worth your mending—ha ! ha ! 


CHARLOTTE. 5 
Concern'd ! why, did I ſay that look you, I'II 


deny it all to him— well, if I ever am ſerious with 


you again 
. Col. LAM B ER Tr. 
Here he comes; be as merry with him as you 
pleaſe. 1 
| CHARLOTTE. 
Pſha ! 


$S CER Eo 


Colonel LAMBERT, CHARLOTTE, DARNLEE Y; 


CHARLOTTE, takes a book and reads. 


| 55 D AR N L E x. 

My dear colonel, your ſervant. 

5 Col. LAMBERT, 

Jam glad you did not come ſooner; for in the 
humour my father left me, twould not have been a pro- 
per time to have preſs'd your affair touch'd upon't 
'—but—PF'l tell you more preſently; in the mean time 

{ loſe no ground with my ſiſter. ' 2 
| DARN IL. E v. 

I ſhall always think myſelf oblig'd to your friend- 
ſhip, let my ſucceſs be what it will—Madam—your 
moſt obedient—what have you got there, pray? 

8 CHARLOTTE, reading. 
« Her lively looks a ſprightly mind diſcloſe; 
5 Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe— 
 —DARNLEY. | 

Pray, Madam, what is it? 

CHARLOTTE. | 
& Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends 
| DARNLEY, 

Nay I will fee— 
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CHARLOTTE. : 
; ce Oft ſhe rejects, but never once offends. 
5 . „ Col, LA T1 
. Have a care: ſhe has dip't into her own character, 
and ſhe'll never forgive you, if you don't let her ga 
through with it. Ls 2 | 
| DARNLEY: 
I beg your pardon, Madam. 
| CHARLOTTE. 1 
<< Bright as the ſun her eyes the gazers ſtrike, 


And like the ſun they ſhine on all alike—um— 
um- 


5 DAR NI E x. 
That is ſomething like, indeed. 
e Col. LAM BERT. 
You wou'd ſay fo,” if you knew all. 
| DA 
All what! pray what do you mean? 


Col. LAMBERT. 
Have a little patience: I'll tell you immediately. 
CHARLOTTE. 
& Tf to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, 


Lock on her face—and you'll forget them all! 
Is not that natural, Mr. Darnley ? | 


„ 
For a woman to expect, it is indeed. 


| h ' "CHARLOTTE. . | | 

And can you blame her, when 'tis at the ſame tims 
a proof of the poor man's paſſion, and her power? 

DaAaRNLEvY. 

So that, you think, the greateſt compliment a lover 

can make his miſtrefs, is to give up his reaſon to her, 
; CHARLOTTE. | 

Certainly; for what have your ſex to boaſt of but 
your underſtanding, and till that's entirely ſurrender'd 
to her diſcretion, while the leaſt ſentiment holds out 


againſt her, a woman muſt be downright vain, to 
think ber conqueſt compleated. | 
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"think you the moſt amiable 


10 THE HYPOCRITE: 


DARNLE x. 

There we differ, Madam; for, in my opinion, no- 
thing, but the moſt exceſſive vanity could value or 
deſire ſuch a conqueſt. | 

CHARLOTTE. 

O I've hear him brother ? the creature reaſons with 
me; nay, has the effrontry to think me in the wrong 
too! O lud! he'd make an horrid tyrant—poſitively 
I won't have him, 

Dx ew ivy, 

Well; my comfort is, no other man will eaſily 

know whether you'll have him or not. 
CHARLOTTE. 

Am I not an horrid, vain, filly creature, Mr. Darn- 
ley ? | 
DAR N L E v. 

A little bordering upon the baby, I muſt own. 
| CHARLOTTE, 
Laud! how can you love one fo then? but I don't 
think you love me tho do you? | 
DARN L E v. 

Yes, faith, I do; and fo ſhamefully, that Dn i in 
hopes you doubt it. 

CHARLOTTE. 

Poor man! he'd fain bring me to reaſon. 


| DARN IL E v. 
J would, indeed. Nay, were it but poſſible to 
make you ſerious only when you ſhould be fo, I ſhould 


CHARLOTTE: 
O lud, he's civil. 


| DAaRNLEY. : 
Come, come, you have good ſenſe; uſe me but with 


that, and make me what you pleaſe, 
N CHARLOTTE. 
Thi] I don't deſire to make any thing of you, 


not I. 
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A COMEDY. _s 


DARNLEY. 
| Don't look ſo cold upon me; by heav'n I can't 
bear it. 


„E n 
Well, now you are tolerable, 


DARNLEY. 
Come then, be generous, and ſwear, at leaſt, you'll 
never marry another, 


CHARLOTTE. 
Ah, 'Laud! now you have ſpoil'd all again: be- 
fides, "How can I be ſure of that, before I have ſeen 
this other man my brother ſpoke to me of? 


DAR N L E v. 
What riddle” s this ? p 


Col, LAMBERT. 

I told you, you did not know all: to be ferious; my 
father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid you. 
In ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his promiſes; ſays, he 
would not have you fool away your time after my 
ſiſter; and, in plain terms, told me, he had another 
man in his head for her. 


DARRN LE x. 
Another man! ! who? what is he? did not he name 
him! f : 
Col, LAMBERT. 
No; nor has he yet ſpoke of him to my ſiſter, 


DARNLEY.: 
Fhis is unaccountable what can have given him 
this ſudden turn ? 


Col. LAM B ER T. 
Some whim our conſcientious Doctor has put in his 
head, I'll w_ my life. 


DARNLEY. 
He! he can't be ſuch a villain; he profeſſes a 
friendſhip for me. 


| Col Care 
So much the worſe, 


(>. 2 DARN- 


12 H HYPOCRITE:; 
DARNLEY. 


But on what pretence, what grounds, what reaſon, 
what intereſt can he have to oppoſe me? 


Col. LAMBERT. 
Are you really now as unconcerned as you ſeem to 


be? 
Sant vo; 

You are a ſtrange dunce, brother—you know no „ 
more of love, than I do of a regiment you ſhall ſee 1 
now how I'll comfort him—poor Darnley, ha, ha, ha! 5 

PAN 

I don't wonder at your good humour, Madam, 5 
when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportunity to make 5 
me uneaſy for life. 7X 


CHARLOTTE. * 

O lud! how ſententious he is! well, his reproaches 1 
have that greatneſs of ſoul- the en they give þ 
one is inſupportable—Betty, is the tea ready? _ 
| BETTY. | 1 
Yes, Madam. | | 1 4 
CHARLOTTE. | |. 


Mr. Darnley, your ſervant. 
SC EE NE Iv. 


Cone! LAMBERT, DAR NL E v. 
Col. LAMBERT. 
| 80 ; you have made a fine ſpot of work, on't indeed ! 
DARNLEY. 
Dear Tom, pardon me, if I ſpeak a little freely; * 


own, the levity of her behaviour, at this time, gives 
me harder thoughts than 1 once believed it poſſible to 


| have of her. 


Col. LAMBERT. 

| Indeed, my friend, you miſtake her. 

i DARNLEY. A 
| | Nay, nay; had the any real concern Doe me, the 2 
f | apprehenſion of a man's addreſſes, whom yet ſhe never 
ih! Jaw, mult have alarm'd her to ſome degree of ſeriouſ- 


It | nels. | 
DE 1 Col. LAM 
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Col. LAMBERT. 

Not at all; for let this man be who he will, I take 
her levity as a proof of her . to have nothing 
to ſay to him. 
| DA 

And pray, Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that this 
artful delay of her good nature to me now, is meant 
as a proviſional defence againſt my reproaches, in caſe, 
when ſhe has ſeen this man, ſhe ſhould think it conve- 
nient to prefer him. 


=. Col. Lani : 
5 No, no; ſhe's giddy, but not capable of ſo ſtudy d 


” 24 a falſehood, 

oy DARNLE VL, 

4 But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away ſa 
FT abruptly ? 

5 | Col. LAMBERT. 


You grew too grave for her. 


8 DAR NEV: 
B Why, who could bear ſuch trifling? 


g Col. L AMBER r. 
5 Vou ſhould have laugh'd at her. 


DARN IL E x. 
lc can't love at that eaſy rate. 


Col. LAMBERT. 
5 you cou'd, the unealineſs would lie on her 
ide. 
DAR NIL E v. 
Do you then really think ſhe has any thing i in her 
heart for me? 
Col. LAM EN 
Ay, marry, Sir—ah! if you could but get her to 
own that ſeriouſly now—lord! how. you cou'd love 


her! 
DARNLE v. 
And ſo I could, by heaven. 


Cel. LAMBERT- 
Well, well; I'll undertake for her; if my fake 
don't land in the way, we are well enough. 


DARN- 


mage * 


CE Gr ITC . , RS 1 ne 
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DAR N IL E x. | | 
| What ſays my lady? you don't think ſhe's againſt 
Us! | 
Col. LAMBERT. 
J dare ſwear ſhe is not. She's of fo ſoft, fo ſweet a 
diſpoſttion— | 
| DAR N L E v. | 
Prythee, how came fo. fine a woman to marry your 
father, with ſuch a vaſt inequality of years ? 
Col. LamBERrT. 
Want of fortune, Frank: ſhe was poor and beauti- 
ful—he rich and amorous—ſhe made him happy, and 
he her— | 9 
DARN IL E x. 
A lady : 


Col. LamBERT,. | 
And a jointure—now ſhe's the only one in the 
family, that has power with our preciſe doctor; and, I 
dare engage, ſhe']] uſe it with him to perſuade my 
father from any thing that is againſt your intereſt. By 
the way, you muſt know I have ſome ſhrewd ſuſpicion, 


that this ſanctified rogue is in love with her. 


| DARN IL E x. 

In love! 
| Col. LAMBE Rr. 

You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms - but huſh ! here he 

comes with my grandmother— ſtep this way, and I'll 


tell you. | | 
SCENE V 


Doctor CAN TW EL L and Old Lacy LAMBRT, 
followed by SEYWARD. 


Doctor CANTWELL. 

Charles, ſtep up into my ſtudy; bring down a 
dozen more of thoſe manuels of devotion, with the 
laſt hymns I compoſed ; and, when he calls, give them 
to Mr. Maw-worm; and, do you hear, if any one 
enquires for me, ſay I am gone to Newgate, and the 
Marſhalſea, to diſtribute alms, 

FE Old Lady LAMBERT. | 

Well; but, worthy Doctor, why will you go to the 


- priſons yourſelf—cannot you ſend the money—ugly 


8 diſtem- 


* 


oy 


<< 


tion ? 
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diſtempers are often catched there have à care of 
your health; let us keep one good man, at leaſt 
amongſt us. | i 
Doctor CAN T WEIL. L. 

Alas, Madam! I am not a good man; I am a guilty 


wicked ſinner, full of iniquity; the greateſt villain 


that ever breathed; every inſtant of my life is clouded 

with ſtains; it is one continued ſeries of crimes and 

defilements; you do not know what I am capable of; 

Jo indeed take me for a good man; but the truth is, 
am a worthleſs creature. | | 


Old Lady LamBERT. 
Have you then ſtumbled? alas! if it be ſo, who 
ſhall walk upright ? What horrid crime have you been 
hurried into, that calls for this ſevere ſelf- recrimina- 


Doctor CANTWELI, 

None, Madam, that, perhaps, humanity may call 
very enormous; yet am I ſure, that-my thoughts never 
ſtray a moment from celeſtial contemplations; do they 


not ſometimes, before I am aware, turn to things of 


this earth? am I not often haſty, and ſurpris'd into 
wrath? nay, the inſtance is recent; for, laſt night, 
being ſnarled at, and bit by: Minxy, your daughter-in- 
law's lap-dog, I am conſcious I ſtruek the little beaſt 
with a degree of paſſion, for which I have never been 
able to forgive myſelf ſince. 


| Old Lady LamBERT. 
Oh! worthy, humble ſoul ! this is a ſlight offence, 
Pani your ſuffering and mortifications may well atone 
or. 
Doctor Ar e 
No, Madam, no; I want to ſuffer; I ought to be mor- 
tied; and I am obliged now to tell you, that, for my 
ſoul's ſake, I muſt quit your good ſon's family; I am 
pamper'd too much here, live too much at my eaſe. 


Old Lady LamBERT. 
Good Doctor! = 


Doctor CAN T WE IL I. 
: Alas, Madam ! it is not you that ſhould ſhed tears 
it is I ought to weep; you are a pure woman. 


Old 


f 


— 
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upon them; but, I doubt not, the day will come. 


Old Lady LaMBER x. | 
I pure! who, I? no, no; ſinful, finful—but do not 
talk of quitting our family; what will become of us 
for friendſhip—for charity 
| Doctor CANTWELL. 
Enough; ſay no more Madam; 1 ſubmit; while I 
can do good, it is my duty. 


$ R Y v1 
Colmel L A ME RT, DARNLEY, Old Lady 


LAMBERT, Doctor CANTWELLE., 


Col. LamBERT. 
Your ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant. 
Old Lady LAMBERT. 
Grandſon, how do you? 
| | DarntEy. 
Good day to you, Doctor. 
Doctor CAN TW EIL I. 
Mr. Darnley, I am . moſt humble ſervant; 1 
hope you and the good Colonel will ſtay, and join in 
the private duties of the family. 


Old Lady L AMBER. | 
No, Doctor, no; it is too early; the ſun has not riſen 


Doctor CAN TW ELI. 
I warrant they would go to a play now. 


Old Lady LAM E ER x. 
Would they—l'm afraid they would. 
DAR NIL. E v. 
Why, 1 hope it is no fin, Madam, if 1 am not 
miſtaken, I have ſeen your ladyſhip at a 92755 


Old Lady LAMRER T. 
Me, Sir! ſee me at a play! you may have ſeen the 15 
prince of darkneſs, or ſome of his imps, in my like- 1 
ne {s, per haps— E | 


D-ARNLEY. 


Well but, Madam— 
= | Old Lady 


a EDE Q 


Old Lady LA MBE R T. : 
Mr. Darnley, do you think I would commit a 


murder? 


Doctor CAN TW ELI. | 
No, Sir, no; theſe are not the plants uſually to be 
met with in that rank ſoil ; the ſeeds of wickedneſs 
indeed ſprout up every where too faſt ; but a play- 
houſe is the devil's hot- bed 
Col. .. 

And yet, Doctor, I have known ſome of the leaders 
of your tribe, as ſcrupulous as they are, who have been 
willing to gather fruit there for the uſe of the brethren 
— as in Caſe of a benefit | 

| Doctor CAN T WE LI. 
The charity covereth the ſin; and it may be lawful 
to turn the wages of abomination to the comfort ef 
the righteous. 


Ha, ha, ha 
Doctor CAN TW E L L. 
Reprobate ! Reprobate ! | 
Col. LAMBE RAT. 
What is that you mutter, firrah ? 
Old Lady LaMBERT; 
Oh heavens ! 


Col. LAMBERT. 


" d ww 


DARNLEY. 
Let him go, Colonel, 
Col. FA M B E R F. : 
A canting hypocrite ! 
- Doctor CAN TW ELT. 
Very well, Sir; your father ſhall know my treat- 


ment. | 

: Old Lady LamnerrT, | | 
Let me run out of the houſe; I ſhall have it fall 

upon my head, if I ftay among ſuch wicked wretches. 

© graycſon ! grandſon ! | [Exits 
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Colonel LAMBERT, DAR N I. E v. 


DARNI. E v. 
Was there ever ſo inſolent a raſcal? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
The dog will one day provoke me to beat his brains 


DAR NLE x. 
But what the deri! is he? whence comes he? what 
is his original? how has he ſo ingratiated himſelf with 


| your father, as to get footing in, the houſe ? 


Col. LAMBERT. 


1 Sir, he is here in quality of chaplain 3 was 
firſt introduc'd by the good old lady that's juſt gone 


out; you know, ſhe has been a long time a frequenter 
of our modern conventicles, where, it ſeems he got 
acquainted with this ſanctified paſtor. His diſciples 
believe him a ſaint, and my poor father, who has been 
for ſometime tainted with their pernicious principles, 
has been led into the ſame ſnare, 


DARNLEY. 
Hah ! here's your ſiſter again. 


SCEN E VII. 


Colonel LAMRERT, DARNLEY, CHARLOTTE, 
Doctor CANTWEL I. 
CHARLOTTR. 

You'll find, Sir, I will not be us'd thus; nor ſhall 
your credit with my father protect your inſolence to 


me. 
Col. LauBERT. 


What s the matter! 
CHARLOTTE. 

Nothing ; pray be quiet. —] don't want bn ou—ſtand 
out of the way—how durſt you bolt with ſuch autho- 
rity into my chamber without giving me notice ? 

DARNLEY. 
Confuſion! f 


* > 5 Cel. Lan, 


a COMEDS | WM 
Col. LaMBERT. . . 1 

Hold if my father won't reſent this, tis then time 

enough for me to do it. | 
| | Doctor CANTWELL. 

Compoſe yourſelf, Madam ; I come by your father's 
deſire, who being informed that you were entertaining 
Mr. Darnley, grew. impatient, and gave his poſitive 
commands that you attend him inftantly, or he him- 
ſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

| D AR N I. E v. 

Ay, now the ſtorm is riſing. 

Doctor CAN TW ELI. 

So, for what I have done, Madam, I had his au- 
thority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer you. 

| CHARLOTTE, 

*Tis falſe. He gave you no authority to infult me; 
or, if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear it from 
you? What is it you preſume upon, your function? 
does that exempt you from the manners of a gentle- 
man ? h 

OD Doctor CAnNTWELL. 

Shall I have an anſwer to your father, lady? 
CHARLOTTE, 

Fil-ſend him none by you. 

Doctor CANTWELLD, 
I ſhall inform him ſo. | 
S CE N IR © 
Colonel LamBtrRT, DARNLEY, CHARLOTTE 
CHARLOTTE. 

A ſaucy puppy! 

Dol. LAN WAN . | 
Pray, ſiſter, what has the fellow done to you? 
CHARLOTTE, 

Nothing. ads 

| Dann. 

I beg you would tell us, Madam. 

3 CHARLOTTE, 
| Nay, no great matter but I was ſitting careleſsly 
in my dreſſing-room—a- a faſtening my garter, with 


D 2 my 


40 THE HYPOCRIFTE: 
my face juſt towards the door ; and this impudent cur, 
without the leaſt notice, comes bounce in upon me— 
and my deviliſh hoop happeiung to hitch in the chair, 
T was an hour before I coul get down my petticoats. 
 DAETZNLEY. 
＋ he rogue muſt be corrected. 
Col. LME E. R T. 
Ye, egad ! I can't help laughing at the accident; 
what a ridiculous figure muſt ſhe make! ha! ha! 
| CHARLOTTE 
Hah i ſ you 're as impudent as he, I think. 
DAR N I. E x. 
Now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſhe goes. 
CHARLOTTE, 
What does he ſay, brother? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Why, he wants to have me ſpeak to you; and I 
would have him do it himſelf. 
CRARLOT THE 
Ay, come do, Darnley; I am in a good humour 


now. 
DARNLEY. 


Oh Charlotte] my heart is burſting— 
... 7 CWARLOTTE. * 
Well, well ; out with it. 
DARNLEY. 

Your father, now I ſee, is bent on parting 1 US— 
nay, what's worſe perhaps, will give you to another 
I cannot ſpeak—imagine what 1 want from you 

. CHARLOTTE: 
Well O lud! one looks ſo filly tho', when one is, 
ſerious—O. ts ſhort, I cannot get it mm 
Col. LAMBERT. 
be warrant you; try again. 
CHARLOTTE. 
O lud—well—if one muſt be teiz'd then—why, he 


"mult hope, [ think. 


DAR N L E v. 
Is't poſſible— 


— 


I | Col. LAM- 


1 F802 


into! an 


prevent it. 


A COMEDY. Ar 
Col. LAMBERT. - - 

Buz—not a ſyllable; ſhe has done very well, I 
bar all Heroic's; if you preſs it too far, I'll hold fix 
to four ſhe's off again in a moment, , 
DARNLEY. 

I'm filenced. | 

| | CHARLOTTE. 

Now am I on tiptoe to know, what odd fellow my 
father has found out for me. 

DARNLEY. 
I'd give ſomething to know him. a 
| CHARLOTTE. 
He's in a terrible fuſs at your being here, I find, 
Col. LAMBERT. | 5 
' Sdeath! here he comes. 5 


CHARLOTTE. 
Now we are all in a fine pickle, 


FTF. 


Sir Jo HN LAMBERT enters haſtily; and look- 
ing flernly at DAR NIL E Y, takes CH A R- 
LOTTE under his arm, and carries her off; the 
Colonel and D ARNLEY. remain. 


Col. LAM BERT. 

So- well ſaid Doctor; *tis he, I am ſure, has blown 
this fire; what horrid hands is our poor family fallen 
d how the rogue ſeems to triumph in his power! 
how little is my father like himſelf ? By nature, open, 
juſt, and generous ; but, this vile Hypocrite drives his 
weak paſhons like the wind; and, I foreſee at laſt, 

ſomething fatal will be the conſequence. 


DAR NI. E v. 
Not, if by ſpeedily detecting him, you take care to 


Col. LAMRB IRA x. 
Why, I have a thought that might expoſe him to 


my father, and, in ſome unguarded hour, we may, 


yet, perhaps, ſurprize this lurking thief without his 
holy vizor. 5 | 
END OF THE EIRST ACT. 
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Changes to an Anti-Chamber in Sir JohN Lamsrrr's 
Houſe.—SEYWARD, with a Writing in his Hand. = 


—— —  — —— — —  —— 
* - 
— Le eos Wc — 


9 I'S fo!—I have long ſuſpected where his zeal 
7 would end, in the making of his private for- 
tune. — But then, to found it on the ruin of his 
Patron's children -I ſhudder at the villany! What 
deſperation may a ſon be driven to, ſo barbarouſſy diſ- 
inherited! —Beſides, his daughter, fair Charlotte, too 
is wrong' d; wrong'd in the tendereſt point. For ſo f 
extravagant is this ſettlement, that it leaves her not 4 
a ſhilling, unleſs ſhe marries with the Doctor's con- © 
ſent, which is intended by what I have heard, as an 9 
expedient to oblige her to marry the Doctor himſelf. 6 
Now, *twere but an honeſt part to let Charlotte know Ls 
the ſnare that's laid for her: This deed's not ſign'd, and == 
may be yet prevented. —It ſhall be ſo.— Ves, charm- C 
ing creature !/—T adore you !—And tho? J am ſenſible s 
that my paſſion is without hope, I may indulge it 8 
thus far, at leaſt; I may have the merit of ſerving | 
| you, and perhaps the pleaſure to know you think 
Jourſelf oblig'd by me. = 
of” mgC-S NEW 
Sir Jonn, Lady LamserT, CHARLOTTE, 
and SEYWARD, who goes in and out. 
3 Sir JohN LAMBERT. | 
= O!] Seyward, your uncle wants you to tranſcribe 
| ſome hymns. Fes | 
i SEYWARD. - 
Bit lj | Sir, I'Il wait on him. | [Extt. 
| | | CHARLOTTE. 
i A pretty well-bred fellow that. 
E - 0 2 Sir Joun LAM BERT. : 
| | Ay, ay; but he has better qualities than his good 
| i breeding. . | 
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Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

I wonder, daughter, when you will take notice of 
a man's real merit. -Humph, well-bread and clean, 
forſooth.—Wou'd not one think now ſhe was deſcrib- 
a coxcomb ?—W hen do you hear my wife talk at this 
rate, and yet ſhe is as young as your fantaſtical lady- 

ſhip. | | on | 
Lady LAMBERT. 
Charlotte is of a chearful temper, my dear; but I 


know you don't think ſhe wants diſcretion, 


Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 
I ſhall try that preſently; and you, my dear, ſhall 


judge between us. In ſhort, daughter, your courſe of 


life 1s but one continual round of playing the fool, to 

no purpoſe; and therefore I am reſolv'd to make you 

think ſeriouſly, and marry. | 
CHARLOTTE, | | 

That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may de- 
pend upon it. =D 
Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

Um—That I am not ſo ſure of—but you may de- 
pend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and that's as 
well; for the perſon I intend you, is of all the world 
the only man can make you truly happy. 


CHARLOTTE. 

And of all the world, Sir, that's the only man PII 
politively marry. 
Lady LAMBERT. 

X ou have rare courage, Charlotte; if T had ſuch a 
game to play, I ſhould be frighted out of my wits. 


. CHAEL UTTER 
Lord! Madam, he'll make nothing on't, depend up- 
en it, | Og 
: Sir Joun LAMBERT. 0 N 
Mind what I ſay to you.— This wonderful man I 
fay,—hrſt, in his public character, is religious, Zea 
lous, and charitable. 5 
| CHARLOTTE, 
Very well, Sir, 


Sir Joux 
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Sir JOHN LamstRT. 
In his private character, ſober. 
CHARLOT TE. 
I ſhould hate a fot. 
Sir JohN LAMBERT, 


Chaſte. 
CHARLOT TE. 
A hem! |  [Stifling a laugh, 
| Sir Journ LAMBERT. | 

What is it you ſneer at, Madam ?—You want one of 
your fine gentlemen rakes, I ſuppoſe, that are ſnap- 
ping at every woman they meet with, 
= CHARLOTTE. 

No, no, Sir; I am very well ſatisfied.— 1 — I ſhould 
not care for ſuch. a ſort of a man, no more than I 


ſhou'd for one that every woman was ready to ſnap at. 


| dir Jon LAMBERT. - 
No, you'll be ſecure from jealouſy; he has expe- 
rience, ripeneſs of years; he's almoſt forty-nine. 


Your ſex's vanities will have no charms for him. 


CHARL.O TT E. 
But all this while, Sir, I don't find that he has 
charms for our ſex's vanity. How does he look? Is 


he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, ing, talk, laugh, 


and dance well? Has he good hair, good teeth, fine 

eyes? — Doth he keep a chaiſe, coach, and vis- 

a-vis? Does he wear gold ſtuffs, velvet, and ſub- 

ſcribe to Almack's? Es 
Sir Jonun LAMBERT. 

Was there ever fo profligate a creature! What will 
this age come to? 
Lady LAMBERT. 

Nay, Charlotte, here I muft be againſt you.— 
Now you are blind indeed. A woman's happineſs has 
little to do with the pleaſure her huſband takes in his 


| Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
Right, 


Lady 


1 _ 


choice, 
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: Lady LAMBERT. |, 

It is not how he looks, but how he loves, is the 
point. | 
Sir Joun LAMBERT, 
Good again. 

2 Lady LAMBERT. | 
And a wife is much more ſecure that has charms for 


Aer huſband, than when the huſband has only charms 
for her. | | 


Sir Joun LAMBERT, 

Admirable! go on my dear. 

Lady LAM EBERT. 

Do you think a woman of five and twenty may not 
be much happier with an honeſt man of fifty, than the 
fineſt woman of fifty with a young fellow of five and 
wen?; | | 

| Sir Joun LAMBERT: 
Mark that! 
- CHARLOTTE. 

Ay, but when two five and twenties come together, 
—dear papa you muſt allow they have a chance to be 
fifty times as pleaſant and frolickſome. 


Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

Frolickſome ! Why you ſenſual ideot, what have 
frolicks to do with ſolid happineſs? I am aſham'd of 
you.—Go, you talk worſe than a. girl at a boarding- 
ſchool. —Frolickſome! as if marriage was only a licence 
for two people to play the fool according to law. Me- 
thinks, Madam, you have a better example of happineſs 
before your face.— Here's one has ten times your un- 
derſtanding, and ſhe, you find, has made a different 


FE CHARLOTTE: | 
Lord, Sir, how you talk! you don't conſider ped- 
ple's tempers. I don't ſay my Cody is not in the right; 
but then, you know, papa, ſhe's a prude, and I am a 
coquette ; ihe becomes her character very well, I don't 
deny it; and I hope you ſee every thing Ido, is as con- 
ſiſtent with mine; and be aſſur'd, you will no more 
be able to bring me to endure a man of forty- nine, than 
| you. 


SEAS . — - 
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1 you can perſuade my Lady to dance in church to the 

| = Sir Joun LAamBERrT, | 

11111408 Why, you wicked wretch! Could any thing per- 

I ſuade you to that? | . | 

| 8 CHARLOTTE. | 5 
Lord, Sir; I won't anſwer for what I might do if 1 

the whim was in my head; beſides, you know I al- . 

= ways lov'd a little flirtation. Dh 


| Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
[7 O horrible! flirtation ! My poor ſiſter has ruin'd her; 
| leaving a fortune in her own hands, has turn'd her K 
brain. In ſhort, Charlotte, your ſentiments of life | | 
are ſhameful, and I am refolv'd upon your inſtant re- 
| | formation; therefore, as an earneſt of your obedience, 
11108 | I ſhall firſt inſiſt that you never ſee young Darnley 

| more; for, in one word, the good and pious Doctor 
Cantwell's the man that I have decreed your huſband. 


Ez CHARLOTTE. "IT 
Ho! ho! ho! + 
| a | . | mn 
ll | Sir Jon Laumnltkt.. - * 
0 | ; | *Tis very well; this laugh you think becomes you 
| 
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| but J ſhall ſpoil your mirth no more give me a ſe- 
rious anſwer. 
CHARLOTTE 

it | I aſk your pardon, Sir; I ſhould not have ſmil'd | 
1 indeed, cou'd I have ſuppos'd it poſſible that you 1 
=_ were ſerious. | 


11 Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

1 _ — You'll find me ſo. 5 

I! | ' - CHARLOTTE, 

| I'm forry for it; but I have an objection to the 
| Doctor, Sir, that moſt fathers think a ſubſtantial one, 3 
. | dir Joun LAM BERT. 

io. Name it. | 


* 


11408 CHARLOTTE. 

Witt - Why, Sir, we know nothing of his fortune, 

ih RF Sir Jonn LAMBERT. | 

wy That's more than you know, Madam; I am able to 

1094 give him a better eſtate than I'm afraid you'll * 
| 8 | HARs 
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"CHARLOTTE. 


How ! Sir * 


Sir JohN LAMBERT. 
I have told you what's my will, and ſhall leave 
you to. think on't. | 


Enter SEYWARD. 


| + SEYWAED. 

Sir, if you are at leaſure, the Doctor deſires to 
ſpeak with you, upon buſineſs of importance. 
Lg8Sir Foun x 
Where is he? | 

SEYWARD. 

In his own chamber, Sir. 


Sir JoHN LAMBERT. . 

I will come to him immediately. — Daughter, I am 
call'd away, and therefore have only time to tell you, 
as my laſt reſolution, Doctor Cantwell is your huſ- 
band, er I'm no more your father. | 


S G E mm 


Lady LAMBERT, CHARLOTTE, and afterwards Col. 
LAMBERT. 


CHARLOTTE. 

O Madam! I am at my wit's end; not for the little 
fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my father, but it ſtar- 
tles me to find what a dangerous influence this fellow 
has o'er all his actions. 

Lady LAMBERT, 

Here's your brother, 

| Col. LAM REBER T. 

Madam, your moſt obedient.— Well, ſiſter, is the 
ſecret out? Who is this pretty fellow my father has 
pick'd up for you? wh 

| CHARLOTTE. 
Even our agreeable Doctor. 
We, 
You are not ſerious ? | | 
5 Lady LAMBERT. 
He's the very man, I can aſſure you, Sir. 
. 
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. L A M B E R x. 
Confuſion ! What would the cormorant devour the 


whole family ? Your Ladyſhip knows, he is * 


in love with you too. 
Lady LAMBER T. 
Fy, fy, Colonel. 
| Col. LAMBERT. 
J aſk your pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak too freely: 
but I am ſure, by what I have feen, your Ladyſhip 
muſt ſuſpe& ſomething of it. 


Lady LAMBERT. | 
J am ſorry any bolty elſe has ſeen it, but I muſt 
own, his behaviour to me of late, both in private 
and before company, has been ſomething warmer than 
1 thought became him. | 
Col. LAMBER r. 
How are theſe oppoſites to be reconcil'd? Can the 


raſcal have the aſſurance to think both points are to be 
Carried? 


CHARLOTTE. 

Truly one would not ſuſpect the gentleman to be fo 

termagant. | 
Col. LAMBERT. 

Eſpecially while he pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all 
indecent amours. In the country he us'd to make the 
maids lock up the turkey cocks every Saturday night, 
for fear they ſhould gallant the hens on a Sunday. 


Lady LAMBERT. 
O] ridiculous ! 
e SE PL © +, of 
Upon my life, Madam, my ſiſter told me ſo, 
CHARLOTTE. 
T tell you ſo, you impudent 


| Lady LAMBERT. 
F y. Charlotte; he only jeſts with you. 


CHARLOTTE. 

How can you be ſuch a monſter to tay playing the 
fool here, when you have more reaſon to be frighted 
out of your wits? You don't know perhaps, that 
my 
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my father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon this 
fellow too. | 


Col. LaMBERT. 
What do you mean? 
= Lady LAMBERT. 
Tis too true; *tis not three minutes ſince he ſaid ſo. 
Col. LAMBERT. 
| Nay, then it is time indeed his eyes were open'd, 
and give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in your 
power, 
Lady LAMBERT. 
W hat is't you propoſe ? | 
| Col. LAMBERT. | 
Why, if this fellow, which I'm ſure of, is really in 
love with you, give him a fair opportunity to declare 
himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage of it. 


yh Lady LAMBERT, 
I ſhould be loath to do a wrong thing 
CHARLOTTE, 

Dear Madam, it is the only way in the world to ex- 

poſe him to my father. - 
Lady LAMBERT. 

I'll think of it. 

Col, LamnzeRrT. 

Pray do, Madam; but in the mean time I muſt 
leave you—poor Darnley ſtays for me at the Smyrna, 
and will fit upon thorns till I bring him an account of 
his new rival. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Well, well, get you gone then; here is my grand- 
mother, and after the ve you offer'd this morning 
to the Doctor, ſhe will not be able to bear the ſight of 


you. | 
S 
Old Lady LAMBERT, Young Lady LAM EBERT, 
CHARLOTTE | 
Lady LAM BERT. 
This is kind, Madam; I hope your Ladyſhip's come 
to dine with us. | 
Old 
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Old Lady LAM RE RT. 


No; dont be affaid; only in my way from Tot- 


tenham Court, I juſt call'd to ſee whether any dread- 
ful accident happen'd to the family ſince I was here 


laft. | 
Lady LAMBERT. a 
Accident! did your Ladyſhip ſay? 


Old Lady LAM BERT. 


I ſhall be ſorry, daughter, but not ſurpriz'd when 1 


hear it; for there are goings on under this roof, that 
will bring temporal puniſhments along with them. 


| Lady LamBERT,. 
Indeed, Madam, you aſtoniſh me! 


Old Lady LAM BERT. 
We'll drop the ſubject, and I beg leave to addreſy 
. myſelf to you, Miſs Charlotte: I ſee you have a bit 
of lace there upon your neck, I defire to know what 
you wear it for. | ; 
| CHARLOTTE. 
Wear it for, Madam |! 
Old Lady LAMBERT. 

In ſhort, I have been at my linen-draper's to day, 
and have brought you ſome thick muſlin, which I de- 
fire you will make handkerchiefs of—for I muſt tell you 
that ſlight covering is indecent, and gives much of- 


fence. | 
Lady LamBERT. 


Indecent, did your Ladyſhip fay ? 

Old Lady LamBER T. | 

Yes, Daughter-in-law. Doctor Cantwell com- 
plains to me that he cannot fit at table, the ſight of 
her bare neck diſturbs him ſo;—and he's a 3 man, 
and knows what indecency is. 

CHARLOTTE. 

Yes, indeed; I believe he does, better than any one 
in this houſe. —But you may tell the Doctor from me, 
Madam, that he is an impudent coxcomb, a puppy, 
and deſerves to have his bones broke, | 


Ole 


Te ME, 
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Old Lady LAMBERT. 
Fy! Charlotte; fy! He ſpeaks but for your good, 
and this is the grateful return you make. | 


1 CHARLOTTE. 
Grateful return, Madam The Doctor is one of 


thoſe who ſtart at a feather, —Poor good man; yet he 


has his vices of the graver ſort— | 
Old Lady LAM BE ER Tr. 

Come, come; I wiſh you would follow his pre- 
cepts, whoſe practice is conformable to what he 
teaches.Virtuous man — Above all ſenſual regards, 
he conſiders the world wide as a collection of dirt 


and pebble-ſtones. —How has he wean'd me from tem- 


poral connections! My heart is now ſet upon nothing 
ſublunary; and, I thank heaven, I am ſo inſenſible to 
every thing in this limbo of vanity, that I could ſee 

ou, my ſon, my daughters, my brothers, my grand- 
children, all expire before me; and mind it no more 


than the going out of ſo many ſnuffs of candle. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Upon my word, Madam; it is a very humane diſ- 
poſition you have been able to arrive at, and your 
family is much oblig'd to the Doctor for his inſtruc- 


Old Lady LamBERT. 
Well, child, I have nothing more to ſay to you at 
preſent; heaven mend you, that's all. 


Lady LAMBERT. 
But pray, Madam, ſtay and dine with us. 
Old Lady LamBEeRrT. 

No, Daughter; I have ſaid it, and you know I ne- 
ver tell a lyez but here's my ſon, if you'll give me 
leave, I'll tay and ſpeak to him. 

Lady LAMBERT. 

Your Ladyſhip's time's your own. 

„ CHARLOTTE. | 

This fellow puts me beyond my patience. 


* 
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Sir JohN LAMBERT, Old Lady LamperT, Doctor 
CAN TWELL. 8 | 
Sir John LAMBERT. 
Oh Madam, Madam! I'm glad you're here, to join 
me in ſolicitations to the Doctor. Here is my mother, 
friend, my mother ; a pious woman; you will hear 
her, more worthy to adviſe you than I am. 


Doctor CAN TW E LI. 

Alas, the dear good Lady, I will kiſs her hand; but 
what advice can ſhe give me? The riches of the word, 
Sir, have no charms for me; I am not dazzled with 
their falſe glare; and was I, I repeat it, to accept of 
the truſt you want to repoſe in me, heaven knows, it 
would only be left the means ſhould fall into wicked 
hands, who wou'd not lay it out as I ſhould do, for 
the glory of heaven, and the good of my neighbour. 


Old Lady LamBerrtT. 
What is the matter, ſon? 


Doctor CAN T WE LI. 

Nothing, Madam; nothing. But you were witneſs 
how the worthy Colonel treated me this morning not 
that I ſpeak it on my own account, — for to be revil'd 
3s my portion. | | 

Sir JoRN LAMBERT, 
O the villain ! the villain |! 
Doctor C ANT WE L I. 
Indeed, I did not think he had ſo hard a nature. 


| Old Lady LAM RER. 
Ah ! your charitable heart knows not the rancour 


that is in his.—His wicked fifter too, has been here 


this moment abuſing this good man. 
Doctor CAN TW EI. I. 

O Sir, *tis plain; *tis plain; your whole family 
are in a combination againſt me — your ſon and 
daughter hate me; they think I ſtand between them 
and your fayour; and indeed it is not fit I ſhould do 
fo ; for, fall'n as they ape, they are ſtill your — 

5 | an 
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and J an alien, an intruder, who ought in conſcience 
To retire and heal thoſe unhappy wretches. 
> | Old Lady LAMBERT. 

See, if the good man does not wipe his eyes. 
Doctor CANTWELL. 

Oh heavens | the thought of their ingratitude 
wounds me to the quick—but Ill remove this eye- 
 ſore—here Charles | 

Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 

For goodneſs fake. 

Doctor CANTWELL,. 

Bring me that writing I gave you to lay up this 

morning, 


c 
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Sir JonN LAMBERT. 

E Make haſte, good Charles; it ſhall be ſign'd this 
=P ' moment. - | 

1 | Doctor CAN TW EL. I. 

1 Not for the world, Sir John every minute tends to 
1 corroborate my laſt intentions muſt not, will not 
1 take it, with the curſes of your children. 


. Sir JoHN LAMBERT. | 
Pp But, conſider, Doctor ſhall my wicked ſon then 
2 be heir to my lands, before repentance has intitled + 
him to favour—No, let him depend upon you, whom 
W | he has wrong'd ; perhaps, in time, he may reflect on 
"T his father's juſtice, and be reconcil'd to your reward- 
cd virtues.—If heav'n thould at laſt reclaim him, in 
5 1 you, I know, he ſtill would find a fond forgiving 
i” jather. 


Doctor CANTWELL. 
The imagination of ſo bleſs'd an hour ſoftens me 


4 to a tenderneſs I can't ſupport ! 

_- Old Lady LamBERrt. 

= Oh ! the dear good man 

» | Sir JoHN LANMEER T. 

1 With regard to my daughter, Doctor, you know, 
* ſhe is not wrong'd by it; becauſe, if ſhe. prove not 
| obſtinate, ſhe may ſtill be happy. Ip 


F FE, Old 
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Old Lady L AMBER T. 

Yes, but the — wretch flights the Aung 
you propoſe for her. 

Doctor CAN TW E L I. 

We muſt allow, Madam, female modeſty a time, 
which often takes the likeneſs of diſtaſte : the com- 
mands of your ood fon might too ſuddenly ſurprize 
her—maids 901 be gently dealt with and, might J 
humbly adviſe 
| Ton Iain 

Any thing you will—you ſhall govern me and her. 

Doctor CANTWELL. 

Frpen, Sir, abate of your authority, and let the 
matter reſt a while. 

Sir Joann LAMBERT. 

Suppoſe we were to get my wife to ſpeak to her; 
women will often hear from their own ſex, what, 
ſometimes, even from the man they like, will ſtartle 
them, 


Doctor c „ 
Then, with your permiſſion, Sir, I will take an 
opportunity of talking to my Lady. 
Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 
She's now in her dreſſing-room; I'll go and prepare 
her for it. 
Doctor C AN TW E IL. 
Lou are too good to me, Sir too bountiful, 


CE NE” WH 
Ola Lady LAM RE RT, Doctor CANTWELL, and 


DEYWARD introducing M AW - W OR M. 
SEYWAR D. | 
Sir, Mr. Maw-worm is without, and would be 
glad to be permitted to ſpeak to you, 


Old Lady LamBEerrT. 


„ 


Oh ! pray, Doctor, admit him; I have not ſeen 


Mr. Maw-worm this great while; he's a pious man, 
tho” in an humble eſtate; deſire the worthy. creature 
to walk iIn——How do you do, Mr, Maw-worm ? 
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Maw-wo mr M. 

Thank your Ladyſhip's axing I'm but deadly 
pooriſh, indeed; the world and I can't agree I have 
got the books, Doctor and Mrs. Grunt bid me 
give her ſervice to you, and thanks you for the eigh- 
teen pence, 5 | 


Doctor CANTWE LL. 

Huſh, friend Maw-worm ! not a word more; you 
know I hate to have my little charities blaz'd about: 
a poor widow, Madam, to whom I ſent my mite. 

Old Lady LamBeRryT. 
Give her this. [Offers a purſe, to Maw- worm. 
Deere WELL 
I'Il take care it ſhall be given to her. [Puts it up. 
| Old Lady L AMBER. . 

But what's the matter with you, Mr. Maw- worm? 

| Maw-WwoRmM, SY 

I don't know what's the matter with me——Tm a 
breaking my heart thinks its a ſin, to keep a ſhop. 

Old: Lady L AMBER. 

Why, if you think it a fin, indeed — pray what's 
your bulineſs ? ä | | 

 Maw-wormM. 

We deals in grocery, tea, ſmall-beer, charcoal, 
butter, brick-duſt, and the like. 

Old Lady LamBERT. 


Well; you muſt conſult with your friendly direc- 
tor here, | | 


Maw-woRr M. 
I wants to go a preaching, 
Old Lady LAM BE Rr. 
Do you? | | 
| | Maw-WoRmM. 
I'm almoſt ſare, I have had a call. 


Old Lady LamBEeRmT, 
Ay! | | Os 
| Maw-WoRrRmM. 

I have made ſeveral fermons already, I does them 
extrumpery, becauſe I can't write; and now the de- 
vils in our alley ſays as how, my head's turn'd. 

« | : F 25 No 
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Old Lady LAMBERT. 
Ay, devils, indeed but don't you mind them. 
MAWZ- WO RM. 


No, I don't I rebukes them, and preaches to 
them, whether they will or not. We lets our houſe in 


lodgings to ſingle men; and, ſometimes, I gets them 


together, with one or two of the neighbours, and 
makes them all cry. | | 
Old Lady LAMBERT. 
Did you ever preach in public ? 
| Maw-woRM. 

J got up, on Kennington Common, the laſt review 
day; but the boys threw brick-bats at me, and pinn'd 
crackers to my tail ; and I have been afraid to mount 
ever lince. Ti | 

Old Lady LAM BERT. | 

Do you hear this, Doctor! throw brick-bats at 
him, and pin crackers to his tail; can theſe things be 
ſtood by: | 85 | 

Maw-waRM | 

T told them ſo——ſays I, I does nothing clande- 
cently; I ſtand here contagious to his Majeſty's 
guards, and, I charges you upon your apparels, not to 
miſliſt me. | 
Old Lady LAMBERT. 

And it had no effect, 

Maw-woRM, 

No more, than if I ſpoke to ſo many poſteſſes; but 

if he adviſes me to go a preaching, and quit my ſhop, 


I'll make an excreſſance farther into the country, 


Old Lady LAM REE RT. 

An excurſion, you would ſay. 

 Maw-wormMm. 

I am but a ſheep, but my bleatings ſhall be heard 
afar oft, and-thar ſheep ſhall become a ſhepherd ; nay, 
if it be only, as it were, a ſhepherd's dog, to bark the 
ftray lambs into the fold. 3 

Old Lady LAM IEE R T. 

He wants method, Doctor. 


Doctor 
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Doctor CAN TW EI. I. 
Yes, Madam, but there is matter; and I deſpiſe 
not the ignorant. | 
Maw-WoRM. | 
He's a faint "till I went after him, I was little 
better than the devil; my conſcience was tann'd 
with ſin, like a piece of neat's leather, and had 


A 

= no more feeling than the foal of my ſhoe; always a 
b roving after fantaſtical delights; I us'd to go, every 
2 Sunday evening, to the Three-hats at Iſlington; it's 
'M a public-houſe ; may-hap, your Ladyſhip may know 
- it: I was a great lover of ſkittles too, but now 1 


can't bear them. EE 
4 Old Lady LamBER r. 
4 What a bleſſed reformation |! 

- Maw-woRr NI. 

I believe, Doctor, you never know'd as how I was 
inſtigated one of the ere of the reforming ſociety. 
I conwicted a man of five oaths, as laſt Thurſday 

was a ſe'nnight, at the Pewter-platter in the Bo- 
rough; and another of three, while he was playing 
trap - ball in St. George's Fields: I bought this 
waiſtcoat out of my ſhare of the money. | 


% Old Lady LAMBERT. 


7 | | But, how do you mind your buſineſs? 

| : Maw-wormM. | 

M | We have loſt almoſt all our cuſtomers; becauſe I 

5 Feeps extorting them whenever they come into the 
ſhop. 


Old Lady LAMBERT. 

And how do you live ? | 

. Maw-worRnmM. 

Better than ever we did : while we were worldly- 
minded, my wife and J (for I am married to as likely 
a woman as you ſhall ſee in a thouſand) could hardly 
make things do at all; but ſince this good man 
has brought us into the road of the righteous, we have 
always plenty of every thing; and my wife goes - 

5 CI- 


huſband. 
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well-dreſs'd as a gentlewoman—we have had a child 
Old Lady LampEeRrT. 
Merciful! . TY 
Maw-wormMm. 


And between you and me, Doctor, I believe Suſy's 
breeding again. - 


Doctor CAN TW E LI. 


Thus it is, Madam; I am conſtantly told, tho' I 
can hardly believe it, a bleſſing follows, wherever I 


Come. So 
Maw-wormM. 

And yet, if you would hear how the neighbours 
reviles my wife; ſaying, as how ſhe ſets no ſtore by 
me, becauſe we have words now and then; but, as 
I fays, if ſuch was the caſe, would ever ſhe have cut 
me down that there time, as I was melancholy, and ſhe 


found me hanging behind the door; I don't believe 


there's a wife in the pariſh would have done ſo by her 


Doctor CAnTWELL. 
J believe, tis near dinner time; and Sir John will 
require my attendance. - 
Maw-womrmM. 
Oh] I am troubleſome—nay, I only come to you, 
Doctor, with a meſſage from Mrs. ee I wiſh 
your Ladyſhip heartily and heartily farewell; Doc- 
tor, a good day to you. | 5 
Old Lady LAM BE Rr. 
Mr. Maw-worm, call to me ſometime this after- 


noon; I want to have a little private diſcourſe with 


you ; and, pray, my ſervice to your ſpouſe. 
Maw-WwoRmM. 


Iwill, Madam; you are a malefactor to all good 


neſs; I'll wait upon your Ladyſhip ; I will, indeed : 
Going returns] Oh, Doctor, that's true; Suſy deſired 


me to give her kind love and reſpects to you. 


| Doctor CANTWE LL. | 
, Madam, if you pleaſe, I will lead you into the par- 
Our. g : 
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Old Lady LAMBERT. 

No, Doctor, my coach waits at the door; I only 
call'd about the buſineſs you know of, and partly, 
indeed, to ſee how you did, after the ufage you had 
met with; but, I have ſtruck the wretch out of my 
will for it. | | 

Doctor CANTWELTL. 
Charles, you may lay thoſe papers bye again, but 


in ſome place where you'll eaſily find them; for I be- 


lieve, we mall have occaſion for them ſome time this 
afternoon, b | on. 
|  SEYWARD. 
$1 take care, Sr. 1 


S O 2 


SEYWARD, BETTY, and then CH AR 
LOTT E, with a book. 


| | S EY WR R D. 

Occaſion for them this afternoon ! then there's no 
time to be loſt; the coaſt is clear, and this is her 
chamber — what's the matter with me — the thought 
of ſpeaking to her throws me into a diſorder—there's 
no body within, I believe; I'Il knock again —Is your 
Lady buſy. | | 

| BETSEY 

I believe ſhe's only reading, Sir. 

= SEYWARD. 

Will you do me the favour to let her know, if ſhe 
is at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome ear- 
neſt buſineſs. - 9 

CHARLOTTHK 

Who is that ? 5 | 
| BETTY. 

She's here—Mr. Seyward, Madam, deſires to ſpeak 
with you. | | 
| | CTHAREOTTRS 

O, your ſervant, Mr. Seyward—— here, take this 
odious Homer, and lay him up again, he tires me; 
how could the blind wretch make ſuch an horrid fuſs. 
about a fine woman, for ſo many volumes together, 

= | | and 


\ 
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and give us no account of her amours—you have read 2 
him, I ſuppoſe, in the Greek, Mr. Seyward ? 
SEYWAR D. 
Not lately, Madam. 
CHATEOTTE 
But do you ſo violently admire him now ? 
S EY WAR D. 
The critics ſay, he has his beauties, Madam; but 
Ovid has been always my favourite. 
CHARLOTTE. 1 
Ovid; 05 he's raviſhing! "8 
- _SEYWARD. bo 
So art thou, to madneſs. ; 
CHARLOTTE. 

1 70 how could one do to learn Greek! ? were you 
a great while about it? 

SEYWARD. 4 

It has been half the buſineſs of my life, Madam. _ 

CHARLOTTE. 4 

That's cruel now; then you think one coudn't be 7 
miſtreſs of it in a month or two. | | i 
DEYWARD. | © | 
Not eaſily, Madam. 1 

CHARLOTTE. 

They tell me, it has the ſofteſt tone for love of any 
language in the world; I fancy, I could ſoon learn it. 
I know two words of it already. 

SEYWAR D. 
Pray, Madam, what are they ? 
CHARLOTTE 
Stay, let me ſe O -ay Zoe kai Pſuche, 
SEYWARD. 9 
J hope you know the Engliſh of them, Madam. xz 
CHARLOTTE. . 

O, lud! I hope there is no harm in it; I'm ſure, I | 

heard the Doctor ſay it to my Lady pray, what! is it? 
S EY WAR PD. 
You muſt firſt imagine, Madam, a tender or 


_ gazing on his miſtreſs; and then, indeed, they have 
2 


A COMEMNT.: :* 4 
a ſoftneſs in them, as thus—Zoe kai pſuche ; my life! 
my ſoul ! 


” CuaAaRLOTTE. . 
O, the impudent young rogue ! how his eyes ſpoke 
too! what the duce can he want with me? 53 
SEYWAR D. 
have ſtartled her! ſhe muſes! 
| CHARETOTTE | 
Well, but your buſineſs with me, Mr. Seyward ? 
uu have ſomething of love in your head, III lay my 
ife on't. | ; $4 


SEYWAR D. 
J never yet durft own it, Madam. 


| CHARLOTTE 
1 Why; what's the matter? 
| SEYWARD, 
My ſtory is too melancholy to entertain a mind ſo 
much at eaſe as yours. 


CHARLOTTE. 


4 Oh, I love melancholy ſtories of all things : pray, 
4 how long have you liv'd with your uncle, Mr. Sey- 
ward? 


SEYWARD. | 
: With Doctor Cantwell, I ſuppoſe you mean, Ma- 
lam. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Ay. 
SEYWARD. 
He's no uncle of mine, Madam. 
 CHARLOTT HI 
You ſurpriſe me ! not your uncle? 
| SEYWAR D. 
No, Madam; but that's not the only character the 
Doctor aſſumes, to which he has no right, 
CHARLOTTE, 
Lord ! I am concern'd for you. 
| SEYWARD. | 
Jo au would, Madam, if you knew all. 
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CHARLOTTE. 
| Tam already; but if there are any further particu- 
lars of your ſtory, pray let me hear them; and ſhould 


any ſervices be in my power, I am ſure you may com- 


mand them, 
SEYWAR D. 

My father, Madam, was the younger branch of a 
ones: family in the North, his name Trueman 
ut dying, while ] was yet in my infancy, I was left 
wholly dependent on my mother a woman really 
pious and well meaning, but. In ſhort, Madam, 
Doctor Cantwell fatally got acquainted with her, 
and, as he is now your father's boſom counſellor; ſoon 
became hers ; for his hypocriſy had ſo great an effect 
on her weak ſpirit, that he entirely led and manag'd 
her at his pleaſure. — She died, Madam, when I was 
but eight years old; and then I was, indeed, left an 


orphan. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Poor creature Lord! I cannot bear it! 


i . SEYWARD. 

She left Doctor Cantwell her ſole heir and execu- 
tor—but I muſt do her the juſtice to ſay, I believe 
it was in the confirmation, that he would take care 
of, and do juſtice to me; who, young as I was, I yet 
remember to have heard her recommend to him; on 
her death-bed; and, indeed, he has ſo far taken care 
of me, that he ſent me to a ſeminary abroad ; and for 
theſe three years laſt paſt, has kept me with him. 


CHARLOTTE. = 
Oh! heavens? but, why have you not ſtrove to do 
E | 
| SEYWAR D. | 
Thrown ſo young into his power, as I was——un- 
known and friendleſs, but thro' his means; to whom 
could I apply. for ſuccour ?!—Nay, Madam, I will 
confeſs, that, on my return to England, I was, at firſt, 
tainted with his enthuſiaſtic notions myſelf ; and, for 
ſome time, as much impos'd upon by him, as others; 
till, by degrees, as he found it 2 to make 22 
WOES ; a 0: 


Y 
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of, or totally diſcard me (which laſt he did not think 
prudent to do), he was obliged to unveil himſelf to 
me, in his proper colours And, [I believe, I can 
inform you of ſome parts of his private character, that 
may be the means of detecting one of the wickedeſt 
impoſtors that ever praCtis'd upon credulity. 
CHARLOTTE. | 
But how has the wretch dared to treat you. 
| S ENT WAR D. | 

In his ill and inſolent humours, Madam, he has 
ſometimes the preſumption to tell me, that J am the 
abject of his charity; and, I own, Madam, that I am 
humbled, in my own opinion, by his having drawn 
me into a connivance at ſome actions, which I can't 
look back on without horror! | 
| CHARLOTTE. 

Indeed, you can't tell how I pity you, and depend 
upon it, if it be poſſible to ſerve you, by getting you 
out of the clutches of this monſter, I will. 

SEYWARD. | 5 

Once more, Madam, let me aſſure you, that your 
generous inclination would be a conſolation to me in 
the worſt misfortunes ; and, even in the laſt moment 
of painful death, would give my heart a joy. | 

| CHARLOTTE. | 

Lord! the poor unfortunate boy loves me too - 
what ſhall I do with him—pray, Mr. Seyward, what 
paper's that you have got in your hand ? 

: SEYWARD. | 

Another inſtance of the conſcience, and gratitude, 
which animates our worthy Doctor. 


CHARLOTTE. 

You frighten me! pray, what is the purport of it? 

It is neither fign'd nor ſeal'd: | 
| SEYWAR D. 

No, Madam; therefore, to prevent it, by this time- 
ly notice, was my buſineſs here with you: your fa- 
ther gave it the Doctor firſt, to ſhew his council, who, 
having approved it, I underſtand, this evening it will 


be executed, 
G 2 eu 
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| | CHARLOTTE. 
; But what is it ? | 


| SEYWAR D. 

It grants to Doctor Cantwell, in preſent, four hun- 
dred pounds per Annum, of which, this very houſe is 

part; and, at your father's death, inveſts him in the 
whole remainder of his freehold eſtate. For you, 
indeed, there is a charge of four thouſand pounds 
upon it, provided you marry with the Doctor's con- 
ſent; if not, tis added to my Lady's jointure ; but 
your brother, Madam, is, without conditions, utterly 

difinherited. | ND 


| CHARLOTTE. 

Jam confounded | —what will become of us? my 
father now I find, was ſerious 
Hypocrite——let me ſee—ay—lI will go this minute. 
— dir, dare you truſt this in my hands for an hour 
only. | 


SEYWARD. 
Any thing to. ſerve you | 
VVV 8 
Hark ! they ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in; ſay 
Jam oblig'd to dine abroad; and whiſper one of the 
footmen to get a chair immediately ; then do =_ take 
a proper occaſion to ſlip out after me to Mr. Double's 
chambers in the Temple; there I ſhall have time. ts 
talk further with you. | 


Ek oF THE SkconD ACT. 
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A COMEDY. 
ACT II. 8 
Dreſſing-room, with glaſs, table, and chairs — 
CHARLOTTE, withBETTY, taking off her 
cloak, &c. 
CHAKLOTTS © 
TAS any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty ? 
ww | BETTY. 
= Only Mr. Darnley, Madam ; he ſaid, he would 
-= call again, and bid his ſervant ſtay below, to give him 
3 notice when you came home. 
F | CHARLOTTE. 

| | You don't know what he wanted ? 

2 | . 

1 | No, Madam ; he ſeem'd very uneaſy at your being 
abroad, | | 
CHARLOTTE, 

to be 


Well, go and lay up, thoſe things; ten to one but 
bis wiſe head now has found out ſomething 
zealous of: if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall be ſure to make 


him infinitely eaſy—here he comes. 
IT. 


3B S R NM 
N CHARLOTTE, DAR NLE x. 
DA 


Vour humble ſervant, Madam. 
CHAR LOTTE. 


Your ſervant, Sir. = 
DARNLEY.. 


You have been abroad, I hear? 
CHARLOTTE. 
Yes, and now I am come home you ſee, 
| DARNLEY. 
You ſeem to turn upon my words, Madam; is 
there any thing particular in them 3 
| CHARLOTTE. 


As much as there is in my being abroad, I believe. 
1 Dakx- | 


46 FTT 
| DAR N IL E v. 
Might not J ſay you had been abroad, without 
giving offence? | 
CHARLOTTE. 
And might not I as well ſay, I was come home, 
without your being ſo grave upon't ? 
DARNLEY. 
Do you know any thing ſhould make me grave ? 
CHARLOTTE... 
I know if you are ſo, I am the worſt perſon in the 
world you can poſſibly ſhew it to. 
: DAR NL E x. 
Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing you won't 
Juſtify. . | 
Luar... 
O, then I find I have done ſomething you think 
I can't juſtify. | 
| DARNLEY. 
J don't ſay that, neither; perhaps, Tam in the 
wrong, in what I have ſaid ; but I have been ſo often 
uſed to aſk pardon for your being in the wrong, that 


Jam reſolv'd henceforth never to rely on the inſolent 
evidence of my own ſenſes. 


| CHARLOTTE. | 
You don't know now, perhaps, that T think this 
pretty ſmart ſpeech of yours is very dull ; but, ſince 
that's a fault you can't help, I will not take it ill: 
come now, be as ſincere on your ſide, and tell me ſe- 
riouſly—lIs not what real buſineſs I had abroad the 


very thing you want to be made eaſy in? 


DARNLEY. | 
If I thought you would make me eaſy, I would own 
it. | 5 s 
CHARLOTTE. : 
Now we came to the point. —T'o-morrow mornin 
then, I give you my word, to let you know it all; 
till when, there is a neceſſity for it's being a fecret ; 


85 


and I infift upon your believing it. 
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DARN L E v. | 
But pray, Madam, what am I to do with my pri- 
vate imagination in the mean time? that is not in my 
power to confine; and ſure you won't be offended, if, 
to avoid the tortures that may give me, I beg, you'll 
truſt me with the ſecret now. | 
| | CHARLOTTE; 
Don't preſs me; for poſitively I won't. 
DARNLEY. 


Can't had been a kinder term is my diſquiet of 
ſo little moment to you ? 
CHARLOTTE. | 


Of none, while your diſquiet dares not truſt the 


aſſurances I have given you. If you expect I ſhould 


confide in you for life, don't let me ſee you dare not 


take my word for a day; and, if you are wiſe, you'll 


think ſo fair a trial a favour. 


DARNLEY. 


If you intend it ſuch it is a favour ; if not, tis 


ſomething ſo——come, let's wave the ſubject. 


CHARLOTTE. 


With all my heart: Have you ſeen my brother 
lately? | 


„  DARNLEY. | 
Yes, Madam; and he tells me, it ſeems, the Doctor 
is the man your father has reſolv'd upon. | 
: n f 
Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſurprize you, he 


leaves me only to the choice of him, or of no fortune. 


| DARNLEY. | 
And may I, without offence, beg leave to know what 
reſolution you have taken upon't. : 
CHARLOTSTH. 
I have not taken any; I do not know what to do; 
what would you adviſe me to? * | 


DARN L Ex. 
I adviſe you to? nay, you are in the right to make it 
a queſtion. | | 


CHAR- 
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CHARLOTTE, 
He ſays he'll ſettle all his eſtate upon him too. 


: DARNLTEY. | 
O take it; take it, to be ture; it's the fitteſt match 
in the world; you can't do a Wiſer thing certainly. 
| CHARLOTTE. | 
T will be as wiſe, at leaſt, as the method you take to 
prevent it, 5 
| DARN I E v. | 
 Ts't poſſible? how can you torture me with this 
indifference ? 
CHARLOTTE, 
Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare-fac'd jea- 
louſy? | g : 
DARNLEY. 5 | 
Ts it a crime to be concern'd for what becomes of 
ou ? has not your father openly declar'd againſt me, 
in favour of another? how is it poſſible, at ſuch a time, 
not to have a thouſand fears? what ? tho? they are all 
falſe and groundleſs, are they not ſtill the effect of 
Jove, alarmed, and anxious to be ſatisfied? I have an 
heart that cannot bear diſguiſes; but when 'tis griev'd, 
in ſpite of me, will ſhew it 
when I am told you went out in the utmoſt hurry 
with ſome writings to a lawyer, and took the Doctor's 
nephew with you; ev'n in the very hour your father 
had propos'd him as an huſband; what am I to think? 
can I? muſt I ſuppoſe my ſenſes fail me? if I have 
eyes, have ears, and have an heart, muſt it be ſtill a 
crime to think I ſee and hear? 


8 % RE. 

Well, I own, it looks ill-natur'd now, not to ſhew 
him ſome concern—but then, this jealouſy—lI muſt, 
and will get the better of. 

| DARNLEY. 
Speak, Charlotte; is ſtil] my jealouſy a crime? 


CHARLOTTE. 
If you ſtill inſiſt on't, as a proof of love, then I 
muſt tell you, Sir, *tis of that kind that only ſlighted 
hearts arc pleas'd with. The fact you charge _ 


pray pardon me—— but 
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with, is true; I have been abroad; but let appearan- 
ces be ever ſo ſtrong, while there is a poſſibility, that 


what I have done may be innocent, I won't bear a 


look that tells me to my face, you dare ſuſpe& me. 
If you have doubts, why don't you ſatisfy them before 
you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe I am to ſtand confound- 
ed, like a criminal before you ? Come, come, there's 
nothing ſhews ſo low a mind, as thoſe grave and in- 
ſolent jealouſies. | 
0 DAR NIL E v. | 

However, Madam, mine you won't find ſo low as 
you imagine; and, ſince ] ſee your tyranny ariſes from 
your mean opinion of me, 'tis time to be myſelf, and 
diſavow your power; you uſe it now beyond my bear- 
ing; not only impoſe on me, to diſbelieve my ſenſes, 
but do it with ſuch an imperious air, as if my manly 
reaſon were your ſlave ; and this deſpicable frame that 
follows you, durſt ſhew no ſigns of life but what you 
vouchſafe to give it. | | 

. CHARLOTTE. | 

You are in the right: — go on ſuſpect me ſtill— 
believe the worſt you can tis all true ] don't juſ- 
tify myſelt. Why do you trouble me with your 
complaints? if you are maſter of that manly reaſon 
you have boaſted, give me a manly proof of it; at 
once reſume your liberty; deſpiſe me; go off in 
triumph now; and let me ſee you ſcorn the woman, 
whoſe overbearing falſchood would inſult your ſenſes. 

DARNLEY. 

Is this the end of all then? and, are tho'e tender 
proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch | thought 
them), when, with a kind reluctance, you gave me 
ſomething more than hope ?—what all ?—O, Char- 
lotte [all come to this! 

| CHAREGOTTE; | 

O, lud! Jam growing ſilly ; if 1 hear on, I ſhall 
tell him every thing; 'tis but another ſtruggle, and I 
ſhall conquer it. — So, you are not gone, | ſee. 

| DARNLEY.' 
Do you then wiſh me gone, Madam ? 
| H CHAR- 
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50 THE HYPOCRITE: 
| CHARLOTTE. 
Your r reaſon will direct you. 


DARNI E x. 
This is too much my heart can bear no more |— 


t, am I rooted here? . 
SCENE UE. E 
DARNLEY, CHARLOTTE, SEYWARD. | 1 


CHARLOTTE. 
At laſt, I am relieved. Well, Mr. Seyward, is 


it done 7 , 
 SEYWARD. 3 
I did not ſtir from the deſk till it was 8 fi- 


niſhed. 8 A 


m 
Where's the original! ? 


SEYWAR D. 

This; is it, Madam. 

CHARLOTTE. 

Very well; that you know you muſt keep; but 
come, we muſt loſe no time; we will examine this in 
the next room——novw l feel for him. 

DARNLEY. 

This is not to be borne—Pray, Mr. Charles. what 

private buſineſs have you with that Lady? 


SEYWARD. 


Sir! 
DARNLE V. 
I muſt know, young man. 
SEYWAR P. 
Not quite ſo young, but I can keep a ſecret, and a 
* too ou 1 excuſe, me, Sir! 


$& N NE IV. 


Dar NLEY, Colonel Lams E R T. 
| „„ yy | 
Sdeath! T ſhall be laugh'd at by every body—I 


fall run diſtracted— this young fellow ſhould re- 
pent 
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pent his pertneſs, did not this houſe protect him — 


this is Charlotte's contrivance to diſtract me but 


but what? Oh! I have love enough to bear this, 
and ten times as much. | 


Col. LamBERT. 
How now, Frank! what, in raptures? 
DARNL E v. 
I am unfit to talk with you. 
Col. LamBERT. 
What; is Charlotte in her airs again? 
DAR N L E v. 
I know not what ſhe is. 
Col. LAMB ER T. 
Do you know where ſhe is? 
DARN L E v. 
Retir'd this moment to her chamber with the 
young fellow there the Doctor's nephew. 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Why you are not jealous of the Doctor, I hope? 
DARNLEY. 


Prythee 


Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſerv'd to you, and tell you 


wherein J have miſtaken her. 


Col. LamBRrtkfT. 

Poor Frank; every plot I lay upon my ſiſter s incli- 
nation for you, you are ſure to ruin by your own un- 
fortunate conduct. : 

DARNLEY. 

I own I have too little temper, and too much real 
paſſion, for a modiſh lover. 

Col, LamBERT. 

Come, come; make yourſelf eaſy once more; Pl 
un for you: if you'll fetch a cool turn in the 


Park upon Conſtitution Hill, in leſs than half an hour 


P11 come to you. 
DAR 
Dear Tom! you are a friend, indeed! ! 


thouſand things—but you ſhall find me there. 


I have a 
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FEET we 


Colonel LAM BERT, CHARLOTTE, and 
DEYWARD, who goes out. 


2 | | Col. LAM B ER x. 


How now, ſiſter? what have you done to Darnley ? 
the poor fellow looks as if he had kill'd your parrot. 


I: CHARLOTTE. 
Pſha ! you know him well enough; I've only been 
ſetting him a love leſſon ; it a little puzzles him to get 
thro' it at firſt, but he'Il know it all by to-morrow— 
you will be ſure to be in the way, Mr. Seyward. 
| SEYWAR p. „ 
Madam, you may depend upon me; I have my full 
inſtructions. 


Col. LamBERrT. 
O ho! here's the buſineſs then; and it ſeems 
Darnley was not to be trufted with it; ha! ha! 
and prythee, what is this mighty ſecret that is tranſ- 
acting between Seyward and you? | 
| : CHARLOTTE. 

That's what he would have known, indeed ; but 
you muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell 
him neither, for all your ſly manner of aſking. 

Col. LamBeRrT, . 

Pray take your own time, dear Madam; I am not 
in haſte to know, I aſſure you. 

_ CHARLOTTE. | 

Well, but hold; on ſecond thoughts, you ſhall 
know part of this affair between Seyward and me; 
nay, I give you leave to tell it Darnley too, on ſome 
conditions; tis true, I did deſign to have ſurpriz'd 
you—but now—my mind's alter'd, that's enough. 

| Col LAM BEER T. | 
Ay, for any mortal's ſatisfaction—but here comes 


my Lady. 
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SCENE 


a COMEDY. 1M 


S c R WW 


CHARLOTTE, Cahnel LAMBERT, Lady 
LAMBERT. 


Lady LAMBERT. 
Away, away, Colonel, and Charlotte, both of you, 
away this inſtant. | | 
„En , 
What's the matter, Madam? 


Lady LAM BERT. 

I am going to put the Doctor to his trial, that's all. 
I have conſidered the propoſal you made me to-day, 
Colonel, and am convinc'd it ought not to be delay- 
ed an inſtant: ſo juſt now, as your father was com- 
pos'd in the arm chair to his afternoon's nap, I told 
the Doctor, in a half-whiſper, that I ſhould be glad 
to have a word in private with him here; and he faid 
he would wait upon me preſently. You mult know, 
Charlotte, Sir Jenn has been preſſing me to ſpeak 
to you, in his favour, and has deſir'd me to hear 
what the Doctor had to ſay upon that ſubject; but 
muſt I play a traiterous part now, and inſtead of per- 
ſuading you to the Doctor, perſuade the Doctor a- 

gainſt you ? | | 

. CHARLOTTR | 

Dear Madam, why not ? one moment's truce with 
the prude I beg of you; don't ſtartle at his firſt decla- 


ration, but let him go on, till he ſhews the very bot- 


tom of his ugly heart, 


- Lady LAMBERT. 
I warrant you, I '!l give a g90g account of him— 
but, as I live, here he comes 
| CHARLOTTE. 


Come, then, brother, you and I will be comode, 
and ſteal off. | | 


SCENE 
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EE 


Lady LAM BERT, Doi CAN TW E LI. 
I De Colonel Iiſlening.] | 
: Doctor CanTwerr. 
Here I am, Madam, at your Ladyſhip's command; 
how happy am I that you think me worthy 


Lady LAMBERT. 

Pleaſe to fit, Sir. - | 

Daoctor CAN TW ELI. 

Well, but, dear Lady, ha! You can't conceive the 
Joyouſneſs I feel at this ſo much deſir'd interview. 
Ah! ah! I have a thouſand friendly things to ſay to 
you; and how ftands your precious health? is your 
naughty cold abated yet ? I have ſcarce clos'd my eyes 
theſe two nights with my concern for you, and every 
watchful interval has ſent a thouſand ſighs and prayers 
to heaven for your recovery. | 

Lady LamsBrrr. 
Your charity is too far concern'd for me. 
| Doctor CANTWELL. | 
Ah! Don't ſay ſo; don't fay ſo: You merit more 
than mortal man can do for you. | 
Lady LamBERrT. 
Indeed you over-rate me. | 
Doctor CANTWELL. 
; ? I ſpeak it from my heart; indeed, indeed, indeed, I 
o. 


Lady LAM BEE RT. 
O dear! You hurt my hand, Sir. 
Doctor CANTWELL. 
Impute it to my zeal, and want of words for ex- 
preſſion: Precious foul! I would not harm you for the 
world ; no, it would be the whole buſineſs of my 
life 
| Lady LAMBERT. | 
But to the affair I would ſpeak to you about. 
Doctor CANTWELL. 
Ah, thou heavenly woman | 
2 Lady LAMBERT. 
Your hand need not be there, Sir, 
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A COMEDY. 55 
Doctor CAN TW EI. I. | 
I was admiring the ſoftneſs of this ſilk. 


| Lady LAMBERT. 
Ay, but 'm tiekliſh. | | 


Doctor CANTWELL, 

They are indeed come to prodigious perfection in 
all manufactures : How wonderful is human art! Here 
it diſputes the prize with nature: that all this ſoft and 
gaudy luſtre ſhould be wrought from the labours of a 
poor worm. . 


Lady LAMBERT. Ch 
But our buſineſs, Sir, is upon another ſubje& : Sir 
John informs me, that he thinks himſelf under no 
obligations to Mr. Darnley, and therefore reſolves to 
give his Daughter to you. . 


Doctor CANTWELL. 

Such a thing has been mention'd, Madam; but, to 
deal fingerely with you, that is not the happineſs I 
ſigh after; there is a ſoft and ſerious excellence for 
me, very different from what your ſtep-daughter 
poſſeſſes. 5 | 

Lady LAMBERT. | 

Well, Sir, pray be ſincere, and open your heart to 

me. 


Doctor CAN TW ELI. 

Open my heart! can you then, ſweet Lady, be yet 

a ſtranger to it? Has no action of my life been able to 

inform you of my real thoughts? I hope you imagine 

not that it was from ill-will, or on any account but 

ours, that 1 urg'd Sir John to reſtrain your aſſem- 

lies and viſits: No, blefled creature! It proceeded 
from a zealous tranſport : | could not bear to ſee the 

ay, the young, and the impertinent, daily crowd- 

ing round you, without a certain grudge; I might 


ſay, envy— 


Lady LamBeRT. 
Well, Sir; I take all this as I ſuppoſe you intend 
it, for my good and ſpiritual welfare, = 


Doctor 


56 THE HYPOCRITE: 


Doctor CANTWELL, 
Indeed, I mean't you cordial ſervice. 
| Lady LamBERyT, | 
J dare ſay you did: you are above the low moment- 
ary views of this world. „„ | 
| Doctor CAN TW EL. I. 
Why, I ſhould be ſo; and yet, alas! I find this 


mortal cloathing of my ſou] is made like other mens, 


of ſenſual fleſh and blood, and has it's frailties. 
Lady LAM BERT. | 
We all have thoſe, but yours are well corrected by 
your divine and virtuous contemplations. 
| Doctor CANTWELL. | 
Alas, Madam, my heart is not of ſtone: I may re- 
fiſt, call all my prayers, my faſtings, tears and. penance 
to my aid; but yet, I am not an angel; I am ſtiil but 
man; and yirtue may ſtrive, but nature will be upper- 
moſt, I love you then, Madam. 
Lady LamBEeRrt. 
Hold, Sir; you've ſaid enough to put you in my 
power. Suppoſe I now ſhould let my huſband, your 
enefactor, know the favour you defign him? 
Decor CANTWELE. -: 
You cannot be ſo cruel, 
| | - Lady. LAMBERT, | + 7 
Nor will, on this condition : That inſtantly you re- 
nounce all claim and title to Charlotte, and ute your 
utmoſt intereit with Sir John, to give her, with her 
full fortune, to Mr. Darnley. | 
b NE vt. 
Lady LAMBERT, Doctor CANTWELTI, Colonel 
) 
| Col. LaMBERT. | 
Villain! Monſter! Perfidious and ungrateful tray- 
tor! Your hypocriſy, your falſe zeal is diſcovered ; 
and I am ſent here by the hand of inſulted heaven, ta 
lay you open to my father, and expoſe you-to the world. 
Doctor CANTWELLI, 


Ha! 
| 1 Lady | 


8 


Orgs - A COMEDY.' mM 
of | Lady LAM BERT. 
O unthinking Colonel! 
8 Col. LAM BERT. | 
Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for yourſelf? 
Doctor CANTWELL. | 
L have nothing to ſay to you, Colonel, nor for you 
but you ſhall have my prayers. | 
| Col. LAMBERT. 
Why, you profligate Hypocrite ! do you think tg 
carry off your villainy with that ſanctified air? 
j Dee CAWTWELD ; 
I know not what you mean, Sir; I have been in 
diſcourſe here with my good Lady, by permiſſion of 
your worthy Father. | 
| Col, LAMBERT. * 
Dog! did my Father deſire you to talk of love to my 
Lady? D 


Doctor CANTWELL. 

Call me not dog, Colonel : I hope we are both bro- 
ther Chriſtians.— Les, I will own I did beg leave to 
talk to her of love; for alas, I am but a man; yet if 
my paſſion for your dear ſiſter, which I cannot con- 
troul, be finful— WE 
Lady LaMBERT. 

Your noiſe, I perceive, is bringing up Sir John; 
manage with him as you will at preſent: I will with- 
draw, for I have an after-game to play, which may 
yet put this wretch effectually into our power. 


VV 


Sir Joun LAMBERT, Colonel LAMBERT, 
Doaftor CANTWEL L. e 


Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
What uproar is this? ; 

5 Col. L AMBER T. | 
Nothing, Sir; nothing ; only a little broil of the 
po Doctor's here—You are well rewarded for your 
indnefles ; and he would fain pay it back with triple 
intereſt to your wife: in ſhort, Sir, I took him here in 
| Py the 


$3 THE HYPOCEITE:, « 


the very fact of making a criminal declaration of love 
to my Lady. | | Ag p 85 
Doctor CAN TW. ZI. 55 
Why, why, Sir John, would you not let me leave 
your houſe? I knew ſome dreadful method would be 
taken to drive me hence - O be not angry, good Colo- 


nel; but, indeed, and indeed, you uſe me cruelly. > 


Sir Jonn L AMBER T. | ofa: 

. - Horrible, wicked creature — Doctor, let me hear it 
from you. 3 5 2 
Doctor CAN T. MER L I. 8 


* * 


Alas, Sir! I am in the dark as much as you; but it 
Thould ſeem, for what purpoſe he beſt knows, your 
ſon hid himſelf ſomewhere hereabouts; and while I 
was talking to my Lady, ruſh'd in upon us——you 
know the ſubject, Sir, on which I was to entertain 
her ; and [ might ſpeak of my love for your daughter 
with more warmth than, perhaps, I ought; which 
the Colonel over-hearing, he might poſſibly imagine I 
was addreſling my Lady herſelf; for I will not ſuſ- 
pect ; no, the Lord forbid! : will not ſuſpect that he 
would intentionally forge a falfehood to diſhonqur me. 
Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

Now, vile detractor of all virtue! is your outrage- 
ous malice confounded—what he tells you is true; he 
has been talking to my Lady by my conſent; and 
what he ſaid, he ſaid by my orders—good' man, be 
not concerned; for I ſee thro' their vile deſign 
Here, thou curſe of my life, if thou art not loſt to con- 
ſcience, and all ſenſe of honour, repair the injury you 
have attempted, by confeſſing your rancour, and 
throwing yourſelf at his feet. 


Doctor CAnTWELL. 
Oh, Sir John! for my fake-— 1 will throw myſelt 
at the Colonel's feet; nay, if that will pleaſe him, he 
ſhall tread on my neck. | 
dir JOHN LAMBERT, | 
What, mute, defenceleſs, harden'd in thy malice? 


1 1 | Col. LAM- 
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Col, LA | 
I ſcorn the imputation, Sir; and with the ſame re- 
peated honeſty avow (however cunningly he may have 
deviſed this gloſs) that you are deceiv'd - what I 
tell you, Sir, is true—theſe eyes, theſe ears, were 
witneiſes of his audacious love, without the mention 


of my ſiſter's name; directly, plainly, groſsly tending 


to abuſe the honour of your bed, 


Sir Joun LAMBERT. | 
Villain ! this inſtant leave. my ſight, my houſe, 
my family, for ever; wife, children, ſervants, all are 
leagu'd againſt this pious man, and think to weary me 
by groundleſs clamours, to diſcard him; but all ſhail 
not do. Your malice on your own wicked' heads 
to me, it but the more endears him. | 


Col. LAMBERT. 
Doctor, you have triumph'd. 


3 Sir Joun LAMBERT, 
Mretch | leave my houſe. 


Doctor CAN TW E LI. | 

Hold, good Sir John: I am now recovered from 
my ſurpriſe; let me then be an humble mediator—on 
my account this muſt not bel grant it poſſible, your 
ſon loves me not, but you muſt grant it too as poſſible, 
he might miſtake me; to accuſe me then was but the 
error of his virtue ; you ought to love him, thank him, 
for ſuch watchful care. 


dir JoHN LAMBERT 
O miracle of charity! 
Doctor CAN TW E L I. 
Come, come; ſuch breaches muſt not be betwixt ſo 
good a ſon and ſather; forget, forgive, embrace him, 
cheriſh him, and let me bleſs the hour I was the occa- 
ſion of ſo ſweet a reconcilement. = 


| Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
Hear this, perverſe and reprobate! Oh! could'ſt 
thou wrong ſuch more than mortal virtue? 
Col. L AMBER r. | | 
Wiong him? the harden'd impudence of this painted 
char 75 
| "XS Sir FOHN 
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Sir JoOHN LAMBERT. 
Peace, graceleſs infidel | 


Col. LamBERT. 
No, Sir; though I would hazard life to gain you 


from the clutches of that wretch, could die to recon- 


cile my duty to your favour ;' yet, on the terms his vil- 


lainy offers, it is merit to refuſe it—I glory 1 in the diſ- 


grace your errors give me but, Sir, I'll trouble you 
no more; to-day is his, to-morrow may be mine. 


> LG NE Ac 
Sir JohN LAM BERT, Doctor CANTWELL. 


Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
Come, my friend; we'll go this inſtant, and ſign the 
ſettlement. 


Doctor „„ 
Sir, I now attend you, and take it without ſcruple : : 


yes, you ſhall; fince it is your good pleaſure, make 
this ſettlement in my favour. 


Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 
T will, Doctor; I will; for that wretch ought to 


be puniſh'd, who, I now ſee, is incorrigible, and 


giv'n over to perdition. 


Doctor CAN TW EL I. 

And do you think I take your eſtate with ſuch 
views? —No, Sir, —I receive it that I may have an 
to rouſe his mind to virtue, by ſhewing 


——_— 
him an Inſtance of the forgiveneſs of 1 W the re- 


turn of good for evil.— 
. Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
O, my dear friend | my ſtay, and my . J am 
till the affair is concluded. | 
Doctor CAN Tw E I. I. 
The will of heav'n be done in all things. 
| Sir Joun LamBERrT. 
Poor dear man! ¶ Turning to where the Colonel 
tvent .] Oh, reprobate! profligate ! harden'd 


wretch ! to uſe in this manner a perſon of his ſanc- 


fity * | 
Exp or THE TriRD Ac. 


A COMEDY. 6r 


Aer iv. SCENE L 
A Parlur in Sir JOHN LamBerT's Houſe, 
CHARLOTTE, SEYWARD. 


: CHARLOTTE 
OU were a witneſs, then ? 
SEYWARD.. 
I faw it ſign'd, ſeal'd, and deliver'd, Madam. 
CHARLOTTE. | 

And all paſs'd without the leaſt ſuſpicion ? 

. SEYWARD. | 1 

Sir John ſign'd it with ſuch earneſtneſs, and the 
Doctor receiv'd it with ſuch a ſeeming reluctance, 
that neither had the curioſity to examine a line of it. 

| CHARLOTTE - 

Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it ſucceeds to our 
ends or not, we have ſtill the ſame obligations to you. 
You ſaw with what a friendly warmth my brother 
heard your ſtory, and I don't in the leaſt doubt his 
being able to do ſomething for you. 

| _ SEYWARD. | 

What I have done, my duty bound me to; but 
pray, Madam, give me leave, without offence, to aſk 
you one innocent queſtion. 

CHARLOTTE. 


Freely. 
| SEYWARD. | 
Have you never ſuſpected, that in all this affair, I 
have had ſome ſecret ſtronger motive, than barely duty? 
CHARLOTTE. | 
Yes.—But have you been in no apprehenſions I 
ſhould diſcover that motive ? 
| _SEYWARD. 
Pray pardon me; I fee, already, I have gone too far. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Not at all, it loſes you no merit with me; nor is it 
in my nature to uſe any one ill that loves me, unleſs 
: ; | I lov'd 
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T lov'd that one again; then, indeed, there might be 
danger. Come, don't look grave; my inclinations to 
another ſhall not hinder me paying every one what's 
due to their merit; 1 ſhall, therefore, always thinx 
myſelf obliged to treat your misfortunes, and your 

modeſty, with the utmoſt tenderneſs, | | 

SEYWARD. 

Dear Madam, mad as I am, I never hop'd for more. 

| CHARLOTTE. 

Then Tl give you a great deal more: and, to ſhew 
my particular 1 opinion of you, I'Il do you a favour, 
Mr. Seyward, I never did any man ſince I was born.— 
T'll be ſincere with you. \ 

9 | BEE WASD,  -:. 5 

Is it then poſſible you can have lov'd another, to 
whom you never were ſincere? 1 

CHAR LOTTE. 

Alas! you are but a novice in the paſſion. Sincerity 
is a dangerous virtue, and often ſurfeits what it ought 
to nouriſh. Therefore I take more pains to make 
the man I love believe I flight him, than (if poſſible) 
I would to convince you of my eſteem and friendſhip. 
Nay, I'll do more till ; 1} ſhew you all the good na- 
tute you can deſire; you ſhall make what love to me 


2 pleaſe ; but then I'll tell you the conſequence z 


ſhall certainly be pleas'd with it, and that will flatter 


vou, till I do you a miſchief. Now do you think me 


ſincere ? 


5 S ENTWAR D. 
I ſcarce conſider that; but 'm ſure you are agree- 
| CHARLOTTE. 

Why, look you there now ; do you conſider that a 
woman had as lief be thought agreeable, as handſome ; 
and how can you ſuppoſe, from one of your ſenſe, that 
I am not pleas'd with being told fo ? | 

| SEYWARD. 4 
Was ever temper ſo enchanting !—-Your good opi- 
nion is all I aim at. | 


CHAR- 


A COMEDY. 63 
CmanrkeTth  :: 

Ay; but the more | give it you, the better you'll 
think of me till ; and then I muſt think the better of 
you again, and then you the better of me, upon that 
too; and ſo at laſt 1 ſhall think ſeriouſly, and you'll 
begin to think ill of me. But I hope, Mr. Seyward, 
your good ſenſe will prevent all this. 


DEYWARD. | 5 
1 ſee my folly, Madam, and bluſh at my preſump- 
tion.ä— Madam, I humbly take my leave. | 


S CE NE As 
CHARLOTTE. — 
Lord | how one may live and learn! I could not 
have believ'd that modeſty, in a young fellow, could 
have been ſo amiable. And tho' I own there is, I 
know not what, of dear delight, in indulging one's va- 
nity with them; yet, upon ſerious reflection, we muſt 
confeſs, that truth and fincerity have a thouſand 
\ charms beyond it.—I believe, I had as good confeſs all 
this to Darnley, and e'en make up the buſtle with him 
too but then he will fo teize one for inftances of real 
inclination. — O Gad! -I can't bear the thought 
on't ;—and yet we muſt come together too.—Well, 
Nature knows the way, and ſo I'll ev'n truſt to her 
for it, 
S é NN 


Lady LAM BERT, CHARLOTTE. 


0 Lady LAM BERT. | 

Dear Charlotte]! what will become of us! the ty- 
ranny of this ſubtle Hypocrite is inſupportable. He 
has fo fortihed himſelf, in Sir John's Opinion, by this 
laſt miſconduct of your brother, that I begin to loſe my 
uſual power with him. | = | 


| CHARLOTTE 
Pray explain, Madam. 8 
| Lady LAMBERT. 


In ſpite of all I could urge, he has conſented, that 
the Doctor ſhall this minute come, and be his own 
advocate with you. 


CHAR- 
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CHARLOTTE, | 
I'm glad on't; for the beaſt muſt come like a bear 
to the ſtake, I'm ſure he knows I ſhall bait him. 


Lady LamBERrT. 
No matter for that; he preſſes it, to keep Sir 8 


till blind to his wicked deſign upon me.— Therefore 


I come to give you notice, that you might be prepar d 
to receive him. | 
CHARLOTTE. -- 
I'm oblig'd to your Ladyſhip. Our meeting will 
be a tender ſcene, no doubt on't. | | 


Lady LAMBERT. 

But I think TI hear the Doctor coming up 1 
My dear girl, at any rate, keep your Temper.—I 
ſhall et you in my drefling-room, to tell me the 
particulars of your conduct. 

CHARLOTTE. 

He muſt have a great deal of mn. to come 

in this manner to me. 


E. N E- N. 
CHARLOTTE, Doctor CANTWEEL, BETTY in- 
troducing the Doctor. | 
BETTY. 
Dofor Cantwell defires to be admitted, Madam: 
CHARLOTTE. 

Let him come in.—Your ſervant, Sir.,—Give us 
Chairs, Betty, and leave the room, —Sir, there's a 
ſeat. —W hat can the ugly cur ſay to mel he ſeems 
à little puzzled. ( Humming a tune). 

Doctor CANTWELL. 


Look ye, young lady, I am afraid, notwithſtanding 
your good father's favour, I am not the man you would 


deſire to be alone with upon this occaſion. 


CHARGBOTTE. 
Your modeſty i is pleas'd to be in the right. 
| Doctor CANTWELL. * 
Im afraid, notwithſtanding. all my endeavours to the 


@antrary, that you entertain a bad opinion of me. 
CHARs 
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Waun 
A worſe, Sir, of no mortal breathing! 
Doctor CAN TW E LI. 
Which opinion is immoveable. 
CHARLOTTE. 
No rock ſo firm ! | 
Doctor CANTWELLI, 

I am afraid, then, it will be a vain purſuit, when 1 
ſollicit you, in compliance with my worthy friend's de- 
fire, and my own inclinations, to become my partner, 
in that bleſſed eſtate, in which we might be a comfort 
and ſupport to each other. 
| CHARLOTTE. 

I would die, rather than conſent to it! 


Doctor CAN T WE I I. 

In other words, you hate me. 

CHARLOTTE. 

Moft tranſcendant]y ! 

Doctor CANTWEL I. 

Well ! there is ſincerity at leaſt in your confeſſion : 

ou are not, I ſee, totally depriv'd of all virtue; tho', 
i muſt ſay, I never could perceive in you but voy 
little. 1 
CARL OT TE. 
Oh, a you flatter me 
Doctor CAN TW EI. I. 

No; I ſpeak it with forrow ! becauſe you are the 
daughter of my beſt friend. But how are we to 
proceed now ; are we to preſerve temper ? 

CHARLOTTE. 

Oh!] never fear me, Sir! I ſhall not fly out, being 
convinced, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a point to one's 
averſion, as good breeding ; as, on the contrary, ill 
manners often hides a ſecret inclination. | 

Doctor CANTWELL, | 

Well, then, young lady, be aſſured, ſo far am I 
from the unchr ſtian diſpoſition of returning injuries, 
that your antipathy to me cauſes no hatred-in my foul 


towards Jou; on the n L would willingly make 
you 
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you happy, if it may be done, according to my cons 


ſcience, with the intereſt of heaven in view, 


nA Lor r. 
Why, T can't ſee, Sir, how heaven can be any way 
concern'd in a t anſaction between you and me. 
Doctor CANTWEL L. 
When you marry any other perſon, my conſent is 


neceſſary. 


8 CHARLOTTE, | 
So I hear, indeed ! but pray, Doctor, how 3 


your modeſty receive fo inſolent a power, without put- 


ting uh poor father out of countenance with your 


bluſhes ! 
Doctor CAN T W EI. I. 

I ſought it not; but he would croud it in among 
other obligations. He is good-natur'd ; and I foreſaw it 
might ſerve to pious purpoſes, ' | 

"CHARLOTTE. 

J don't <P es you, 

Doctor CAN TW EL L 

I take it for granted, that you * marry Mr. 
Darnley. Am I right ? 

CHARLOTTE. 
Once i in your life, perhaps you may. 
Doctor CAN TW ELI. 

Nay, let us be plain. Would you marry him? 
| CHARLOTTE. 
© x þ re mighty nice, methinks. Well, I would. 

Doctor CANTWELYL, 

Then I will not conſent. | 

f CHARLOTTE. 

Jou won't ? 

Doctor CANTWELL. 

My conſcience will not ſuffer me. I know you to 
de both luxurious and worldly-minded ; and you would 
fquander upon the vanities of the world, thoſe treaſures 
which ought to be better laid out.. 

CHARLOTTE. 


Hun l believe I 855 to conceive Jake 
Doctor | 
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Doctor CANTWE LL. 

If you can think of any project to ſatisfy my con- 
ſcience, I am tractable. You know there is a conſi- 
derable moiety of your fortune, which goes to my 
Lady, in caſe of our diſagreement. 

CHARLOTTE, 

That's enough; Sir.—You think we ſhould have a 
fellow-feeling in it. At what ſum do you rate your 
concurrence to my inclinations ? that ſettled, I am 
willing to ſtrike the bargain, 

Doctor CANTWEL I. 

What do you think of halt ? 

CHARLOTTE. 

How ! two thouſand pounds ! 

Doctor CANTWELL, 


Why, you know you gain two thouſand pounds; 


and really the ſeverity of the times for the poor, and 
my own ſtinted pittance, which cramps my charitzes, 
will not ſuffer me to require lels, 
| CHARLOTTE, 
But how is my father to be brought into this ? 
Doctor CANTWELL, 
Leave that to my management. 
CHARLOTTE, 
And what ſecurity do you expect for the money ? ? 
Doctor CAnTWELL. 
O! Mr. Darnley is wealthy: when I deliver my 
conſent in writing, he ſhall lay it me down in bank bills. 


CHARLOTTE, 
On one proviſo tho”, 
Doctor CAN TW ELI. 
Name it. 
CHARLQOQTTE.: 
That you immediately tell my father, that you are 
willing to give up your intereſt to Mr. Darnley. 


Doctor CAN TW EIL I. | 

Hum I—ſtay, — I agree to it; but in the mean time, 
let me warn you, child, not to expect to turn that, or 
what has nowpaſſed egen us, to my confuſion, by ſiniſ- 


ter 
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ter conſtruCtions, or evil repreſentations to your father, 
J am ſatisfied of the piety of my own intentions, and. 
Care not what the wicked think of them ; but force me 
not to take advantage of Sir John's good opinion of me, 
in order to ſhield myſelf from the conſequences of your 
malice. 
CHARLOTTE. 

OI ſhall not ſtand in my own light: I know your 

conſcience and your power too well, dear Doctor! 


Doctor CAnTWELL. 
Well, let your Intereſt ſway you. Thank heaven, 
I am aQuated by more worthy motives. 


CHARLOTT E. 
No doubt on't. 


Doctor CAN TW E L. 
Farewell ! and think me your friend. 


EZ CEN EE x 
CHARLOTTE, and then Colonel LAMBERT. 


CHARLOTTE. 
/What this fellow's original was, I know not ; but 
by his conſcience and cunning, he would make an ad- 
mirable Jeſuit. 


Colonel LaMBERT, 

Charlotte ! | 

CHARLOTTE. 

You may come in. Well, I hope you bring me 4 

good account of the Doctor. What ſuccels ? 
s Colonel LAMBERT. 

All I could with !—Seyward has given fo Bong and 
fo fair a detail of his frauds and villainies of every kind, 
that my Lord Chief Juſtice made not the leaſt . 
tion to grant his warrant; and [ have a tipſtaff at the 
next door, when J give the word, to take him, 

CHARLOTTE, 
Why ſhould not you do it immediately ? 
Colonel LAMBERT. | 

Have a li tle patience ; I have a farther deſign in my 
heac.—But pray, Siſter, what ſecret's this, that you 
ay 
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have yet behind 1 in thoſe writings that Seyward OY 
you? 
CHARLOTTE, 
O! that's what I can't tell you. 


But, by t the 


way, what have you done with Darnley ? why is not 


he here? 
Colonel L AMB ER T. 


He has been here; but you muſt excuſe him. —I told 


him how anxious you were about Sey ward's affair, and 
he has taken him with him, in his own coach, to the 
Attorney General's. 
SK 
Well, I own he has gain'd upon me by this. 
Col. LAMBERT. 


I am glad to hear that at laſt. But I muſt go and 


let my Lady know what progreſs we have made in the 
Doctor's buſineſs ; becauſe I have ſomething particular 
to ſay to her, 


S R 


CHARLOTTE, DARNLEY introduced by a Servant. 


SERVAN T, 
Madam, Mr. Darnley. 


CHARLOTTE. 
Deſire Wa to walk in, 


. DARNWLEY. 
To find you thus alone, Madam, is an happineſs I 
did not expect, from the temper of our laſt parting. 


CHARLOTTE. 


I ſhould have been as well pleas'd now, to have been 


thank'd, as reproach'd, for my good nature; but you 
will be in the right, I find. 
DARNLEY., 

Indeed, you take me wrong. I literally mean't, 
that I was afraid you' wou'd not ſo ſoon think I had 
deſcrv'd this favour. 

CHARLOTTE. 
Well, then, one of us has been i in the wrong, at 


leaſt. 


DARN» 
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DarNLEY. 

*T'was I, I own it ;—more is not in my power: all 
the amends poſſible I have made you : 'my very joy of 
ſeeing you has waited, till what you had at heart, un- 

afk'd, was perfected for a rival, whom you had fo juſt- 
ly compaſſionated. 


CHARLOTTE. 

Pooh ! but why would you ſay unaſk'd now? don't 
you conſider your doing it fo, is half the merit of the 
action? Lord! you have no art; you ſhould have 
Jeſt me to have taken notice of that. Only imagine, 
now, how kind and handſome an acknowledgment you 
have rob'd me of. 

DARNLEY. 

And yet how artfully you have paid it. With what 

a wanton Charming = you play upon my tenderneſs ! 


CHARLOTTE. 
Well, but were not you filly now ? 


. 
Come, —you ſhall not be ſerious you can't be 
more agreeable. - 
CHARLOTTE. 
Ol but I am ſerious. 
DARN L E x. 
Then Tl be ſo.— Do you forgive me all? 
| CRARLOTTE. | 
What ? 
DARNLEY, 
Are we friends, Charlotte? 
CHARLOTTE:, 
O Lord ! but you've told me nothing of poor Sey« 
ward. 
DARNLEY. 
Muſt you needs know that, before you anſwer me ? 
| CHARLOTTE, 
Lord ! you are never well, till you have talk'd one 
out of countenance. 
DARNLEY. | 
Come, I won't be too particular ; you ſhall anſwer 
pothing.—Give me but your hand only, 
2 . CHAR» 
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CHARLOTTE. 
Eſha! I won't pull off my glove; not I. 
DARNLEY. 
JIl take it as it is then. 
1: CHAKELOT'T Bb 

Lord! there, there; eat it, eat it. 

| DARNLEY. 

And ſo I could, by heaven! 

- CHARLOTT BE 

O, my glove ! mY glove ! my glove | you are in a 
perfect ſtorm ! Lord ! if you make ſuch a rout with 
one's hand wy; ; what wou'd uu do if you had one's 
heart ? F 

DARNLEY. 
That's impoſſible to tell. But you were aſking me 
of Seyward, Madam. 
| CHARLOTTE. 

O, ay | ! that's true. Well, now you are * 
again.— Come, tell me all that affair, and then you 
ſhall ſee—how I will like you. 

DARNLEY. 
O!] that I could thus play with inclination ! 
CHARLOTTE. 
Pſha ! but you don't tel} me now. 


DARNLEY. 


There is not much to tell ;—only this: We met the 


Attorney General, to whom he has given a very ſenſi- 
ble account of himſelf, and the Doctor's proceedings — 
But, ſtill more fortunate ! there happen'd'to be a gen- 
tleman preſent, who. came from the ſame part of the 
country with Sey ward, - and is well acquainted with his 
family; and even remembers the circumſtance of his 
mother's death; who promiſes to be ſpeedy and diligent 
in his enquiries.— We have been at the Commons ta 
ſearch for her will, but none has been enter'd.— But, 
as it can be prov'd, ſhe died poſſeſſed of eight or ten 
thouſand pounds, the Attorney General ſeems very 
clear in his opinion, that, as the Doctor, at the time 


of the death of Seyward's mother, was intruſted with 
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her whole affairs, the court of Equity will oblige him 
to be accountable. 
| CHARLOTTE. 
If 133 does not recover his fortune, you muſt 
abſolutely get him a e ns. and bring him into 


acquaintance. „„ 
DARN ILE v. 


Upon my word, I will. 
CHARLOTTE 
And ſhew him to all the women of taſte; and II have 
you call him my pretty fellow, too. 
DARN IL E v. 
1 will, indeed but hear me 
| ür dr r, 
: You can't conceive, how prettily he makes I 
+] e 
: Not ſo well as you make your defence, W 
CHARLOTTE. 
Lord! I had forgot, he is to teach me Create: too. 
DARNLEY. 
| Trifling tyrant ! how long, Charlotte, do you think 
you can find out new evaſions for what I w_ unto 


you! ? 


„ 


6 
Lord! you are horrid filly; but, ſince ' tis Jove 
that makes you ſuch a dunce,---poor Darnley ' I for- 


De you. 
CEN E FL 


DaRN LET, CHARLOTTE, and the Colonel, for ſome 


| | time unſcen. 


rr. 
That's kind, however. — But, to 8 my joy, 
be kinder yet, and 
CHARLOTTE. 
O! I can't} I can't —Lod! did you never ride an 


horſe- match? 


A | Was ever fo wild a EE? K 


CHAR- 


* 
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CHARLOTTE. 
Becauſe, if you have, it runs in my head, you gal- 
lop'd a mile beyond the winning poſt, to make ſure 
on't, 


DAR 
Now, I underſtand you. But ſince you will have 
me touch every thing ſo very tenderly, Charlotte, 
how ſhall I find proper words to aſk you the lover's 
laſt neceſſary queſtion. 
CHARLOTTE, 


O!] there's a thouſand points to be adjuſted, before 


that's anſwer'd. 
| Col. LAMBERT. 

Name them this moment then; ; for, poſitively, this 
is the laſt time of afking, 
| n 

Pſha ! who ſent for you? 

Col. LAMBERT. 

I only came to teach you to ſpeak plain Engliſh, my 
dear, 

CHARLOTTE, 

Lord! mind your own buſineſs; can't you ? 

| Col. LaMBERT. 

So I will; for I will make you do more of your's in 
two minutes, than you wou'd have done without me in 
a twelvemonth. hy, how now ! do you think the 
man's to dangle after your ridiculous airs for ever? 

Enn! - 

This i is mighty pretty! 

Col LAMBERT, 

You'll ſay ſo on Thurſday ſen'night, (for let affairs 
take what turn they will in the family) that's poſitively 
your * --- Nay, you ſhan't ſtir, 

CHARLOTTE. 
Was ever ſuch aſſurance ! 
DARNLEY. 

Upon my life, Madam, I'm out of countenance ! I 

don” t know how to behave myſelf, 


L CHan- 


— —— rene ITY 
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CHARLOTTE. | 
No, no; let him go on, ad HEE is beyond what 
ever Was knows, ſure ! | 
| Col, LAMBERT,  - 
Ha ! ha ! if I was to leave you to yourſelves, what 
a couple of pretty out of countenanced figures you wou'd 
make! humming and hawing, upon the vulgar points 
of jointure, and pin-money.—Come, came, I know 
what's proper on both fides ; you fhall leave it to me. 
DAR NE Y. | 
I had rather Charlotte wou'd name her own terms 
to me, 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Have you a mind to any thing particular, Madam ? 


CHARLOTTE, 

Why, ſure ! what, do you think Pm only to be fill'd 
out as you pleaſe, and ſweeten d and ſip'd up like a 
diſh of tea ? 

Col. LampBerrT. 

Why, pray, Madam, when your tea's ready, what, 
have you to do but to drink it ?—but you, I ſuppoſe, 
expect a lover's heart, like your lamp, ſhould be always 
flaming at your elbow ; and when it's ready to go out, 
you indolently ſupply it with the ſpirit of contradiction. 

CHARLOTTE - 

And ſo you ſuppoſe, that your aſſurance has made an 

end of this matter ? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Not till you have given him your hand upon it. 


CHARLOTTE. 
That then would compleat it? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Perfectly. 
CHARLOTTE. 
Why, then, take it, Darnley.—Now, I preſume, 


you are in high triumph, Sir. 


Col. LAM BERT. 
No, ſiſter; now you are 1 ids that good 


ſenſe ] always thought you miſtreſs of. 
Cn Ak- 
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CHARLOTTE. 

And now I beg we may ſeparate ; for our being ſeen 
together, at this critical juncture, may give that devil, 
the Doctor, ſuſpicion of a confederacy, and make him 
ſet ſome engine at work, that we are not aware of. 

Col. LAM BERT. 

It's a very proper caution. Come along, Darnley : 
nay, you mult leave her now, N violence you 
do ns | 

| Ck 63 2 | 

* ay, take him with you, brother or FE Darn» 

my if you plenſe, you may come along with me. 


Exp: or THE FourTH ACT, 


Ex: | ACT 
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ET YT. SCEME L 


A parbur in Sir Joun LAMBERT's houſe, —DaRN- 
LEY, CHARLOTTE. 
CHARLOTTE. 
B UT really, will you ſtand to the agreement tho”, 
that I have made with the Doctor? 
e 

Why not? you ſhall not break your word upon m 
account, tho* he might be a villain you gave it to. 

| CHARLOT YE. 

Well, I take it as a compliment; not but I have 
ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too: but don't 
let me tell you now, I love to ſurprize—Tho' you ſhall 
know all, if you defire it. 

DaRNLEY. 

No, Charlotte; I don't want the ſecret: I am ſatis- 

Hed in your inclination to truſt me. 1 
))%%FFF FTT 

Well, then I'll keep the ſecret, only to ſhew you 
that you may, upon occaſion, truſt me with one. 

| DARNLEY. ; 

But, pray, has the Doctor yet given you any proof 
of his having declin'd his intereſt to your father? 

CHARLOTTE. | 

Yes; he told me juſt now, he had brought him to 
pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two days to 
compleat it: but defires, in the mean time, you will 
be ready and punctual with the premium. 

DARNLE v. 

Suppoſe TI ſhould talk with Sir John myſelf? *tis true 
he has ſlighted me of late. 

: CHARLOTTE. 

No matter — Here he comes This may open ano- 
ther ſcene of action to that I believe my brother's pre- 


paring for. 


8 CEN E 
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S. R E AM 


Sir Join Lampert, Lady LAMBERT, DARN- 
LEY, CHARLOTTE. 


25 Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

Mr. Darnley, I am glad I have met with you here. 

DA _ 
L have endeavour'd twice to-day, Sir, to pay my re- 
ſpects to you. ö 
Sir Joun LAMBERT, 

Sir, I'll be plain with you l went out to avoid 
you; but where the welfare of a child is concern'd, 
you muſt not take it ill if we don't ſtand upon cere- 
mony—However, ſince I have reaſon now to be more 
in temper than perhaps I was at that time, I ſhould be 
glad to talk with you. | 
| en DARNLEY. 

I take it as a favour, Sir. | 


Sir Jonn LAMBERT. 


You muſt allow, Mr. Darnley, that conſcience is 


the rule which every honeſt man ought to walk by. 
| DARNLEY, 

"Tis granted, Sir. | 

Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

Then give me leave to tell you, Sir, that giving you 
my daughter, would be to act againſt that conſcience 
I pretend to, while I thought you an ill-liver ; and con- 
ſequently the ſame tie obliges me to beſtow her on 4 
better man | | 


| DARNLEY. 
Well, but, Sir; to come to the point. Suppoſe the 
Doctor (whom I preſume you deſign her for) actually 
conſents to give me up his intereſt ? | 
Sir Joun LAMBERT. | 
But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he will give up his in- 
tereſt ? 
DAKNEEY. © 
I only judge from what your daughter tells me, Sir. 


Sir 
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Sir Jo HN LAMBERT.. 
My daughter? 
DAS Les 
1 Fn ul to her. 


CHARLOTTE. 
And I appeal even to yourſelf, Sn not the 
Doctor, juſt now, in the garden, ſpoke in favour of 
Mr. Darnley to you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain ; becauſe 
dale depends on that, than you can ealily imagine or 
elieve. 


0 ws 


Sir JoHN LANA EA . 
What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have you got into your 
head now? 
CHARLOTTE. 

Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, that I may be 
better able to inform you. | 

Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 

Well, I own he has declin'd his intereſt in favour of 
Mr. Darnley; but I muſt tell you, Madam, he did it 
in ſo modeſt, ſo friendly, ſo gzood-natur'd, fo confcien- 
tious a manner, that I now think myſelf more than 
ever bound in honour to eſpouſe him. 

CHARLOTTT. 

But now, Sir, (only for argument's ſake) Suppoſe 
I could. prove that all this ſeeming virtue was artificial ; 
that his regard for Mr. Darnley was neither founded 
upon modeſty, friendſhip, good-nature, nor con- 
ſcience ; or, in ſhort, that he has, like a villain, bar- 
ter'd, bargain'd, to give me to Mr. Darnley, for half 
the four thouſand pounds you valued his conſent at. 

Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

It i 18 * to ſuppoſe it. 

CHARLOTTE. 

Then, Sir, from what principle muſt you ſuppoſe 

that I accuſe him? 
Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
Fron an obſtinate * to all that's good and 


virtuous. 
4 CHAR- 
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CHARLOTTE. 

That's too hard, Sir. But, the worſt your opi- 
nion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Darnley, 
without either his conſent or yours. 

| Sir JohN LAMBERT, 

What do you brave me, Madam ? 

CHARLOTTE, 
No, Sir; but I ſcorn a lie; and will fo far vindicate 
my integrity, as to inſiſt on your believing me; if not, 
as a child you abandon, I have a right to throw my- 
| ſelf into other arms for protection. 


| | DARNLEY. 
Dear Charlotte, how your ſpirit charms me 


| Sir JOHN LAMBERT. | 
IT am confounded. Theſe tears cannot be counter- 
feit ; nor can this be true. | 


Lady L AMBERT, . 

Indeed, my dear, I fear it is. Give me leave to aſk 
you one queſtion. In all our mutual courſe of hap- 
pineſs, have I ever yet deceived you with a falſhood ? 

Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 
Never. | 
| Lady LAM BERT. 

Would you then believe me, ſhould T accuſe him 

even of crimes which virtue bluſhes but to mention? 


Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

To what extravagance would you drive me ? 

Lady LAMBERT. 

I would before have undeceiv'd you, when his late 
artifice turned the honeſt duty of your ſon into his own 
reproach and ruin; but knowing then your temper 
was inacceſſible, I durſt not offer it. But ſuppoſe I 
ſhould be able to let you ſee his villainy, make him re- 
peat his odious love to me in your own hearing, at 
once throw off the maſk, and ſhew the barefac'd tray- 
tor. | 


Sir JoHN LAMBERT, 
Is it poſſible? . | 
wm Lady LAMBERT, 
But then, Sir, I muſt prevail on you to deſcend te 
the poor ſhifts we are reduced to, 
| | Sir JOHN 


W TRE HYPOCRITE: 


dir JoHN LAM BERT. 

All; to any thing, to eaſe me of my doubts: make 
me but witnefs of this fact, and I ſhall ſoon accuſe my- 
ſelf, and own my folly equal to his baſeneſs. 

, | 
Obſerve, then, they that ſet toils for beaſts of 


prey | 


Place me where you pleaſe. 


—— : Eady LAMBERT, 
Behind that ſcreen you may eaſily conceal yourſelf, 


dir Jo HN LAMBERT, 


Sir JohN LAMBERT, © 


Be it ſo, 

| Lady LAMBERT. 

Mr. Darnley, ſhall we beg your leave? and you, 
Charlotte, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſend the 
Doctor to me directly. 

CHARLOTTE, 

J have a thought will do it, Madam. 

5 Sir JoHN LAMBERT. 

Oh Charlotte ! Oh Mr. Darnley ! 

| DARNLEY. 
Faye but reſolution, Sir, and fear nothing. 


ET EE N E hs 
Lady LAMBERT, Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 
Lady LAMBERT. ” 
Now, Sir, you are to conſider what a deſperate dif- 
eaſe I have undertaken to cure: therefore, be ſure keep 
cloſe and ſtill; and, when the proof is full, appear at 
your diſcretion. = 
| Sir JohN LAMBERT. | 
Fear not; I will conform myſelf Vet be not angry, 
my love, if in a caſe like this, where I ſhould not be- 
lieve even him accuſing you; be not angry, I fay, if 1 
have alſo charity enough to hope you may yet be de- 
ceived in what you charge him with, till the evidence 
of my own ſepſes aſſure mg of the contrary. 


Lady 
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| Lady LAMBERT. 
Tis juſt. N 
Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
Hark I think I hear him coming. 
Lady LAMBERT. 
Now, my dear, remember your promiſe to have pa» 
tience. 
| Sir JohN Laupzar. 
| Rely upon't. 
| | Lady LAMBERT: 
To your poſt then. 
Sir JoHN LAMBERT, 
If this be truth, what will the world come to! 


8 CC EE NE. 


Lady LAMBERT, Doctor CANTWELL, with a book, 


Doctor CANTWELL. 
Madam, your woman tells me, that being here, and 
alone, you defir'd to fpeak with me. 
Lady LAM EBERT. 
I did, Sir—but, that we may be ſure we are alone, 
pray ſhut the outward door, and ſee that paſſage be clear 
too another ſurprize might tuin us—is all ſafe ? 


Doctor CanTWELL. 
I have taken care, Madam. 
| | Lady LAMBERT. 
But I am afraid 1 interrupt your meditations ? 


Doctor CAN T WEL I. 

No, Madam, no; I was only looking over ſome ö 
pious exhortations here, for the uſe of a ſociety of | 
choſen brethren, 

Lady LAMBERT, 

Ah, Doctor] what have you done to me? the trouble 
of my mind, ſince our laſt unfortunate conference, is 
not to be expreſs'd. You, indeed, diſcovered to me, 
what perhaps, for my own peace, 'twere better I had 
never been acquainted with ; but I had not ſufficient 
time to lay my heart open to you. 


M | Doctot 
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| Doctor CanTwELL, 
Whither, Madam, would you lead me ? 


Lady LAMBERT. 5 

J have been uneaſy too, not knowing how far you 
might miſtake my behaviour on the laſt accident that 
happen d; but I was really ſo ſhock'g, ſo terrified, 1 
Knew not what I was doing : only had I join'd in your 
defence againſt the Colonel, it would have been evi- 
dent I was his enemy, and I have uſes for his ftiend- 
ſhip. Silence, therefore, was my only prudent part ; 
and I knew your credit with Sir John needed no ſup- 
port. 1 | : 


Doctor CAN T wW EL L. 
Let me preſume then to hope, that what I did, you 
judge was ſelf-defence, and pure neceſſity. 
Lady L ANI BERT. 

And, perhaps, after all, the accident was lucky; for 
Sir John, in order to obviate any ill conſtructions that 
may be put upon it, inſiſts now that we ſhould be more 
together, to let the world ſee his confidence in us both. 
This relieves us from reſtraint, and I now dare tell 
you but no—I won't | 

i Doctor CAN TW ELI. 

But why, Madam? let me beſeech you. 

| Lady LAMBERT. 

No—beſides—what need you aſk me 
Doctor CANTWELL. | 

Ah ! do not endeavour to decoy my fooliſh heart, too 

apt to flatter itſelf, You cannot, ſure, think kindly of 
me ? 
| | Lady LAMBERT. . 
Well, well; I would have you imagine fo. 
Doctor CANTWELL, TH 
Beſides, may I not with reaſon ſuſpect, that this ap- 
parent goodneſs is but artifice, a ſhadow of compliance, 
meant only to perſuade me from your daughter. 
Lady LAMBERT. 
- Methinks this doubt of me ſeems rather founded on 
your ſettled reſolution not to reſign her. Tis the, I 
find, is your ſubſtantial happineſs. 
| 2 ” | Doctor 
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Doctor CAN TW ELI. 
Oh that you could but fear I thought ſo. 


Lady LAMBERT. 

I am convinc'd of it, I can aſſure you, Sir, I ſhould 
bave ſaved you this trouble, had I known how deeply 
you were engaged to her. 

Doctor CanTWELL 

Tears then] muſt believe you but indeed you 
wrong me. To prove my innocence, it is not an hour 
ſince I preſs'd Sir John to give Charlotte to young 
Darnley. 1 ; 


. 


Lady LAMBERT. 
Mere artifice. You knew that modeft cefignition 
would make Sir John warmer in your intereſt, 


Doctor CANTWELL. 


No, indeed, indeed. I had other motives, which you 
may hereafter be made acquainted with, and will con- 


vince you 
Lady LamBeRrT.. 
Well, Sir; now [I'll give you leave to gueſs the rea- 
ſon why, at our laſt meeting, I preſs d you ſo warmly 
to reſign Charlotte. 


Doctor CAN TW ELI. 
Ah dear! ah dear! 
Lady LAM BERT. 
You cannot blame me for having oppoſed your hap- 
pineſs, when my own, perhaps, depended upon it. 


Doctor CANTWELL. 
Spare me, ſpare me; you kill me with this kind- 


neſs. 
Lady LAMBERT. 


But, now that I have diſcovered my weakneſs, be 
ſecret ; for the leaſt imprudence. | 
Doctor CAnNTWELLI., 
It is a vain fear. 
Lady La MBERT, « 
Call it not vain; 125 1 are is An, to me than 
my life. | 


M 2 Doctor 
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Doctor CANTWELL, ; 

Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? the grave auſte. 
rity of my life will dumb-found ſuſpicion, * yours 
may defy detraction. 

Lady LAMBERT, 
Well, Doctor, tis you muſt anſwer for my folly, 
Doctor CANTWELL, 

J take it all upon _—_— Heaven, *tis true, forbids 
certain gratifications ; 
ment, and laying the fears of a too erupulous con- 
ſcience, 

. T. 

Every way, I perceive, you are determined to get 
the better of me; but there's one thing ſtill to be afraid 
of. 

| Doctor CANTWELL, | 4 

Nothing, nothing. 

| Lady L amMBE R T. 
My huſband, Sir Tag | 
Doctor CAnTWELLI, 

Alas, poor man! I will anſwer for him, Between 
ourſelves, Madam, your huſband is weak; I can lead 
him by the noſe any where. | 


FEENEY 


Lady LAMBERT, Dactor CANTWELL, Sir JoRHN 


LAMBERT. 
| Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 
No, caitiff, I'm to be led no farther. 
Doctor CANTWELL, 


Ah! woman. 
Sir Jonn LAMBERT. 


Ts this your ſanctity ? this Too doctrine | * theſe your 


meditations : ? 


Doctor . 
Is then my brother in a conſpiracy againſt me? 


ons LANDER T- 


Your brother! I have been your friend, indeed, to 


Wy ſhame ; 3 your dupe ; but your * has loſt its hold; 
ng 


ut there are ways of reconcile- 
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no more wee ; it will not ſerve your turn any lon» 


ger. 


Now heaven be praiſed. 
Doctor CANTWELL, 
It ſeems you wanted an excuſe to part with me. 
Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 
Ungrateful wretch ! but why do I reproach you? 
had I not been the weakeſt of mankind, you never 
could have proved fo great a villain, Get out of my 
fight; leave my houſe: of all my follies, which is it tells 


you, that if you ſtay much longer, I ſhall not be tempt- 


ed to wreſt you out of the hands of the Ih and puniſh 
you as you deſerve ? 


Doctor CANTWELLDL., 


Well ; but firſt let me aſk you, Sir, Who is it you | 


menace ? conſider your own condition, and where you 
are. 
Sir JOHN LAMBERT: 
What would the villain drive at? leave me ; I forgive 


vou: but once more I tell you, ſeek ſome other place; 


out of my houſe. This inſtant W and ſee my 
ſhameful face no more. 
Doctor CANTWELL. 

Nay then, tis my duty to exert myſelf, and let you 
know that I am maſter here. Turn you out, Sir; this 
houſe is mine ; and now, Sir, at your peril _ to in 
1 me. 


Sir JOHN LAMBERT, 
Oh heaven!“ tis true; whither ſhall I fly, to hide me 


from the world? 


: Lady LAMBERT: 
Whither are you going, vir ? 


Sir Joun LAMBERT. 

I know not—but here, it ſeems, I am a treſpaſſer 
the maſter of this houſe has warned me hence and, 
fince the right is now in him, tis juſt I ſhould reſign 
It. 

Lady LAMBERT. 

You ſhall not Gr, He dares not act with ſuch a- 

bandon- 


Lady LAMBERT. - 
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bandoned inſolence. No, Sir, poſſeſſion ſtill is yours. 

If he pretends a right, let him, by open courſe of law, 

maintain it. ; | : | 

＋öv Doctor CANTWEII. 
Here! Seyward ! 


SCENE TT 


Bir Jonny, Lady LAM RE RT, Old Lady L a M. 
nnen r, MA en . 
7 Sir Jo HN LAM BERT. 
Who is this fellow ? what do you want, man? 
on 
My Lady, come up. 9 
Old Lady LAM BER r. 

How now! _ | 
Man- WORM. 

He wants to know who I be. 

Old Lady LAMBERT, 

The gentleman is a friend of mine, fon. I was car- 
ing him in my coach to attend a controverſy that's ta 
be held this evening, at the Reverend Mr. Scruple's, 
about an affair of ſimony, and call'd to take up the 
Doctor. But what ſtrange tales are theſe I hear below? 
Sir Joun LAMBERT, 1 
The Doctor is a villain, Madam; I have detected 
him; 3 him in the horrible deſign of ſeducing 
my wife. | „ 8 


* 


| MaAw-WoRrm, 
It's unpoſſible. 1 
12 Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
What do you ſay, man? | 
| Maw-wornm. KL 
I fays its unpoſſible. He has been lock'd up with my 


wife for hours together, morning, noon, and night, and 


J never found her the worſe for him. 
Old Lady LANMBERr. 
Ah ſon! fon! 
Sir Joun LAMBERT. 
What is your Ladyſhip going to ſay now ? I 
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Old Lady L AMBER x. 

Fhe Doctor is not in fault. 

Sir Joun LAMBERT, 
dlife, Madam 
Old Lady LAM RHE Rx. 

Oh he ſwears ! he ſwears! years in growing good, 
we become profligate in a moment. If your ſwear a- 
gain, I wont ſtay in the houſe, 

| Maw-woRmM. 

Nor I neither : aren't you aſham'd of. yourſelf ? 
have you no commenſeration on your ſoul ah! 
poor wicked finner ! I pity you. 

. Joh LAMBERT. 

*Sdeath ! . 

| Maw. waa. 
If you ſwear any more, I'll inform againſt yon. 
Sir Jonn LAMBERT. 
Why would you bring this idiot, Madam? 
MAY WO RM. 
Ay, do deſpiſe me, I'm the pronder for i it; I likes te 


5 deſpis d. 
8 G E N-.K ME 


- 


0¹ Labpyv, Young Lady, Sir Jokhx, Maw-worRm 


CHARLOTTE, afterwards SEYWARD, TAO 
De&or CANTWELL,' SERVANTS. 
"CHRATIDTEY = 
On dear papa, I ſhall faint away; there's murder 
doing. 
| Sir Jon LAMBERT: 
Who! where | what is it? 
CHARLOTTE. 


The Doctor, Sir, and Seyward were at high words 


juſt now in the garden; and, upon a ſudden, there was 
a piſtol fired between them. Oh Im afraid poor er 
ward} is kill'd. 
| Sir Jou LAMBERT, 
How? 
| CHAn- 


| 
: 
\ 
{ 


: 
o 
: 
8 


* 
. 
* 


* 


was a ſudden ſtorm raiſed, which he was not ſufficient- 
ly prepared to weather. He ſaid, his dependance was, 
upon me; and, at all events, I muſt be ready to ſwear, 


inform you. 
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E 

- Oh, here he comes himſelf; he'll tell you more. 

| DARN LE V. | | 
Here, bring in this ruffian; this is villainy beyond 

example. J 8 

cnt = Sir Jon LAMBERT. 
What means this outrage ? 

| Lady LAMBERT. 

: 9 

| „%% BSE WARþ, | To. 
Don't be alarm'd, Madam——there is no miſchief 

done: what was intended, the Doctor here can beſt 


Sir Jounn LAMBERT, 
Mr. Darnley, I am aſhamed to ſee you. 
:  Maw-woRm,. 


thing. es” | 
Doctor CANTWELL. 
Alas ! my enemies prevail, 
? SEYWARD. | 
In ſhort, gentlemen, the affair is cireumſtantially 


this The Doctor called me out into the pavilion in 


the garden; appear'd in great diſorder ; told me there 


when he called upon me, I had ſeen him pay Sir John 


| ſeveral large ſums of are He talked confuſedly a- 


bout giving value for an eſtate, but I boldly refuſed to 
perjure myſelf; and told him, on the contrary, I was 


 fatisfied he had fleeced Sir John of ſeveral large ſums, 


under pretence of charitable uſes, which he ſecretly 
converted to his own.—T his ſtung him—and he faſt- 
ened at my throat. Then, indeed, all temper left me; 
and, diſengaging myſelf from his hold, with a home- 


blow, ſtruck him down. At this, grown deſperate, he 


Tan with fury to ſome piſtols that hung above the chim- 
ney; but in the inſtant he reach'd one, I ſeiz d upon 
his wriſt; and as we grappled, the piſtol firing to the 
cicling, alarm'd the family. | Old 


So you ought; but this good man's aſham'd of no- 


4 


* on. 
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- Old Lady LAMBERT. 7 
This is a lie, young man. I ſee the devil ſtanding at 
your elbow. | 
Maw-worm. 
| So do I, with a great big pitchfork, puſhing him 


Doctor CANTWELL. 
Well, what have you more againſt me ? 


DARNLEY. 
More, Sir, I ww is needleſs—but, if Sir John | is yet 
unſatisfied— 


Sir ens LAMBERT. 
011 have ſeen too much. 


Doctor CAN TW EIL I. 
I demand my liberty. 

Sir Joun LamBeERT. 
Let him go. 


SCENE VIII. 


Old Lady, Young Lady, Sir Jonn, MAw-wok M, 
CHARLOTTE, SEYWARD, DARNLEY, Doctor 
CANTWELL, Colonel LAMBERT, TIrsTArr, 
and Attendants. 

| Col. LamBERT. 
Hold, Sir! not ſo faſt ; you can't paſs. 
Doctor CanTwir 1. 
Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 
Col. LAMBERT. 
Within, there! 


TiPpsTAFE. 
Is your name e Cantwell, Sir? 
Doctor CAN TW EL I. 
What if it be, Sir? 


TIPSTAFF. 
Then Sir, I have my Lord Chief Juſtice's | warrant 


againſt you. 


Dtoctor CANTWELL, 
IE OX 


CV N 
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| „ TIrS TAT. | 
Yes, Sir; for a cheat, and impoſtor. - 
Old Lady LAMBERT. 
What does he ſay? _» 
15 Sir Joux LAMBERT. 
Dear ſon, what is this? 


Col. LAM BERT. 
Only ſome. actions of the Doctor's, Sir, which 1 
have affidavits in my hand here to prove, from more 


than one creditable witneſs, and I think it my duty to 


make the publick acquainted with: if he can agcquit 
himſelf of them, ſo; if not, he muſt take the conle- 
quence. | 
Doctor CANTWELL. 
Well, but ſtay ; Jet the accufations againſt me : do 
what they will, by virtue of this conveyance, I am till 


maſter here ; and, if I am forc'd to leave the houſe my- 


ſelf, Iwill ſhut up the doors nobody ſhall remain 


behind. 
Sir JohN LAMBERT. 

Thee! there! indeed he ſtings me to the heart! 
for that. raſh act, reproach and endleſs ſhame will 
haunt me! 5 | 

CnantonyE. 
No, Re be comforted. Even there, too, his 


wicked hopes muſt leave him; for know, the fatal 


deed, which you intended to ſign, is here, even 25 
unſcal'd and innocent! 
Sir JohN LAMBERT. 
What means ſhe ? 
CHARLOTTE, 

I mean, Sir, that this deed, by accident falling i in- 
to this gentleman's hands ; his generous concern for 
our family diſcovered it to me ; and that, in concert, 
we procured that other to be drawn exactly like it; 
which, in your impatience to execute, paſs'd unſuſpect- 


ed for the original. 
wherever here you read the Doctor's name, there you! 


and my brother's. * 
Doctor 5 TW E I. I. 


Come, Sir; lead me where you pleaſe. 
Col. 1 A Me 


Their only difierence is, that 


_ 


} 
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Pi Col. LaMBERT. 4 
Secure your priſoner. 
| Old Lady Lau EAT. 
11 don' t know what to make of all this. 
MAwWw- WO R RI. 


Tbeyn all go to the devil, for what they are e 
Come away, my Lady, and let us ſee after the good 


dear Doctor. Ay, do laugh, you'll go to the devil for 
all —__ | 
SCENE, the loft. 


Lab Lanny, Sir Jonn, OA 
SEYWARD, DARNL EY, Colonel LAMBERT. 
CHARLOTTE. 

Now, Darnley, I hope I have made atonement for 


your jealouſy. 
DARNLEY. 


You've baniſh'd it for ever ! this was beyond your- 


ſelf ſurpriſing. 


Col. L AMBER r. 


Siſter | 
CHARLOTTE. 


Come, no ſet ſpeeches; if I deſerve our thankgy 


return them in friendſhip to your firſt preſerver. 


Col. LAM BERT. 
The buſineſs of my life ſhall be to merit it. 


SEYWAR p. 
And mine, to ſpeak my ſenſe of obligations. 


Sir JOHN LAMBERT. 

O, my child] for my deliverance, I can only re 
ward you here, —For you, my ſon, whoſe filial virtue 
I have injur'd ; this honeſt deed, in every artiele, ſhall 
be ratified. And, for the ſake of that h pocritical 
villain! I declare, that from henceforward 7 


every thing that bears the appearance 
CHARLOTTE. 


Nay, now, my dear Sir, I muſt take the liberty to 
tell you, you carry things too far, and go from one 
extreme to another,--- What ? becauſe a worthleſs. 


3 | wretch 


renounce ' 
all pious folks ; I will have an utter abhorrence for 


bac] 


OCRITE: 
 wretch 3 3 upon you, 


the fallacious 


Mew of auſtere grimace, will you needs haye it, every 
body is like him confound the good with the bad, 


and conclude, ; there are no truly 


religious. in the | 


e my dear Sir, ſuch raſh conſequences 


beide and libertines.---Let us be 


vout, nor any ching more noble, or 


virtue. and thy APPERANEP $ it... Gu * 
honour. to hypocri 
at tl | let us allow there is no — in 
life, greater or more valuable, than that of the truly de- 


ul to diſtinguiſſ 


. — 4 


more beautiful, 
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